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Eccles. 13. 1. 


Remember now thy Creatour in the 
Days of thy Youth, 


N Elegant SubjeQt te- 

ceives no Yluſtration 

the faint colours laid on 
by a rude hand. The 
Pencil of the —_—_ —_— 
B 


2 Eſſays 
to beautifie the nobleſt aQtions. 
What nobler attion , than to 
chalk out the intricate Labyrinth 
to an eternity of bliſs? A skilful 
= - = Ta be that ſteers 
thro is He ; 

> Tho fore Yanchors of the 
glorious Goſpel muſt be eminently 
placed, white: we pals this ſtreight, 
when, ſo many with winged Sails 
make to the heavenly Ophir , yet 
for want of the true of God's 
illuminating ſpirit to dire& them, 


or fainti the way: when they 


crols the line of perſecution , few 
make a rich return of their labour. 


Cy - PPT" = £quus amavit 
Fupiter, atque ardens evexit ad ethe- 
Fa VINES. 


None then fo fit to keep ſteddy the 
erring World, as old Sz/omon, who 


Divine and Moral. 2 
drop'd this Precept, but the Firm 
of fn ſer to a Tranſcript of a 
full Series of Experience, from the 
riſing to the ſetting of his Age. 
He could inthe livelieſt colours 

lincate unto us the exorbitances of 
our Juvenile fervours, who had the 
Malady thereof as a Quotidian A- 


mY This Mags could alſo beſt 
ſtate the unwieldineſ of frofted Age 
to ring an hourly Devotion, whea 
the Wheels and Maſter-{prings are 
and out of order, and its im- 
illity to raze thoſe ftrong Forti- 
fications Satan ( that ſubtle Engi- 
neer ) cunningly builds to annoy 
us; when he, who had wiſdom to 
an aſtoniſhing excellency,could not 
repulle the temptations ſpun with 
the fingers of the ſofter Sex , but 
muſt, in ſcorn of the ever living 
God, go worſhip Aſbtoreth , the 
G2oddels of the Sydonians. 


B 2 Remember 


Remember now thy Creatour. 


That's the burden of his Song : 
all the reſt of the ſtrings are wound 
up to tune with this. Good God 
lo diſpoſe our hearts and hands to 
beat the time, that our ſouls , with 
ſo ſweet an harmony, ſo Angelical 
4 Diapaſon, may be raviſh'd into an 
heavenly extalie. | 

Before the glimmering ſpark of 
our devotion be abſolutely extin- 
guiſh'd , he puts in this ſeaſonable 
Memento, as a bellows to blow it 
into a new flame. 

4- This is the Antidote that 
cleanſeth and purifieth our blood, 
poyſon'd with the invenom'd ar- 
row of our fins. Thoſe Seraphick 
thoughts are the Jus Sy 
Ambroſial ſhowrs, that water , and 
refreſh us , when we are almoſt 
dried up,. and withered : Thoſe 
Arabian winds ( rich in their Per- 

fumes) 


Divine and Moral F 
fumes) that fan and cool our ſpi- 
rits ſcorch'd with the raging heat 
of laſt and iſcence. When 
the gaſtly viſage, haggiſh Ghoſt of 
fin rights us, one drop diſtilld 
from this Alewbick , and carefully 
thrown on the faves of our conſci- 
ences , preſently - inſpirits thoſe 
parts , which betore only wanted 
the decent ceremony of a Winding 
Sheet. When we' are ſung aſleep 
with Satan's Lullabys, when, in the 
midnight of a beſotted ; 
he carries his dark Lanthorn to | 
this train , here's the Curfve that 
rings the Alarm, that with full buc- 
kets of repentant tears we may 
timely extinguiſh the ſpreading 
flames, before they lay hold on the 
rotten buildings of our ſouls. 

5. They who went to the Cave 
of Trophonies , to conſult the Ora- 
cle, drank of two Rivers ; Zztbe 
at the entring in , Mnemoſyne at 
the going forth ; that, by the ope- 

B 3 ration 
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6 Eſſays 
ration of the one,they might purge 
their thoughts, of ſuc 00s, 
as they had given too free a Wel- 
come to ; by the other, enſhrine in 
their breaſts what that adored Di- 
ety deign'd them the knowledg of. 
So when we make our Applicati- 
ons to Heaven, conſult that ſacred 
Oracle, we muſt not only memori- 
ze him , as the great Archite&t of 
the Univerſe , as God from all E- 
ternity, but we muſt clear our re- 
membrance of all Dregs and Lees, 
the iſſue of our foul Impieties , of 
ſuch poyſonous Cates as diſcolour 
the eaſic tinftur'd complexion of 
our ſouls , with this cooling Zu; 
put out the fire of our Concupil: 
cence, with this Opiate deaden and 
ſtupifie our enraged affeQions. 

Good and evil, like fire and wa- 
ter, have repu t qualities , will 
not body together, but like an Ex- 
halation, break. 

6. How then can we contem- 


plate 


RE ——w_—r. cet I" - _ 


Divine and Moral. - 
te our Creatour as a pure Ef: 
ence, but we muſt abominate our 
own beaſtiality ? How can we re- 
member him asa juſt Judge, with- 
out trembling ar the Bar of his Ju- 
ſtice, and putting in the merits of 
our Saviour, asour ſureſt Plea? Or 
take in /deas of an all-ſceing eye, 
without ranſacking the mmoſt 
Cells, and Meanders of our hearts, 
for the caſting out thoſe Devils, 
_ t me _ lain fo 
on r? muſt be thus 
Fr. before we can faſhion an 
entertainment , garniſh the beſt 
ings in our fouls, give a re- 
ſj | audience to thole rutelary 
, to that Zegatus & latere , 

Chriſt Jeſus himſelf. 
In the Reign of 7iberiss it was 
judged an heinous crime in Paulus 
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- 7.-It muſt needs then be an of; 
fence of a de die- (after we 
have -once* lodged- God in our 


hearts) inſtead of Myrrh and Cafia 
( incenſe of a pure life ) to- make 
him nauſcate fav" dwellings with 
the orduxe and filth of corrupt at- 
IONS. 
This is a Catholicon, a Medicine 
for all diſeaſes. When we are _ 
tangled with macerating cares, 
rm. of a true and powerful 
—_ the mind of its diſtur- 
Ss 1 Ig or us 
ual to a vi mis- 
—_ like ole Surges ,, row! 
1n upon us ; yet if the Heayens be 
ſerene, that we have but a gleam of 
our _ a, ben, ae ay” 
cations' ſuing from his grace, dil- 
pel all Miſts and Fogs . xn 
tain urouls, brighten every affli- 
Ation , make every wound and ſcar 
received in his warfare , marks of 
honour and beauty. 


8. The 


. . Divine and Moral. *g 
| $8. The Ancient Hebrews would 
| memorize on their Gates © and 
| Porches , the favours the Lord had 
been pleaſed , at any time, to con- 
fer upon them. - Such gentle dews 
of acknowledgment, exhaled from 
wa God , are ſhowred down in 
e Cataratts of Love and Boun- 
- ..If ſuch gratitude in Heaven, 
ts cup of cold water given in the 
name of Chriſt, -uſhers in a ſure Re- 
ward, {hall we, who have not aQti- 
vity to inſpirit the meaneſt ation 
rare gy ane goa of God's 
Omnipotent. Power , fatiate our 
ſelves with the- aMiuence his good- 
neſs affords us, and not give a tetri- 
Weg 
all, y a 
cy .in him ,. whoſe reaſon (as an 
Heavenly : Intelligence) ſhould fir 
on the Sphere of: his aCtive abili- 
ties, to give them perfect motion. 


] 


| Remembey- 
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Remember now thy Creatonr. 


9. This the Perſian Decree that 
cannot be reverſt, the firſt word of 
command given unto the Young 
Souldiers, under gs, 

our 
that they run not into ens 
Theſe few words makes us , more 
than Archimedes, to take the tran- 
ſcendent height of Heaven ; and 
theagh bus © ladder of few rounds, 

[pm wt rmoſt 

, our heads are r above 
wo Chad, where we look upon 
the 14 Magnifico's of the World, 

many Anticks below us, dan- 
cing Galliards to no better Muſick 
| nas 4.5 vant sf as 
ſo many deceitful Syrens, fi 

10. Is it not time the __ 
ſound a retreat to ſuch , that run a 
full career in purſute of their own 

vanities, 


Divine and Moral. 11 
vanities, with this excellent piece of 
Scripture ? | 

Remember now thy Creatowy, 


Let ſuch learn to put by inſinua- 
ting pleaſures with that brave re- 
ſolved anſwer , Hippolitus gave to 
the inchantments ot an alluring Sy- 


ren, 


Procul impudicos corpore 4 caſto amove 
Tattus 
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Shall we throw the remembrance 
of him behind us, who made him- 
mb —_  ——— 
© enamouring a pe ; W 
hands (as Saint Baf/ hath it) were 
nag mie An _ 
with a clogg 
with Go men of fleſh , ) journies 
from Eaſt to Welt, rides about the 
Circumference , deſcends to the 
Centre , aſcends to the top of the 
Univerſe, 


12 *-- Efſas 
Univerſe, poſts from Earth to Hea- 
ven in a moment. 

11. And when (like fooliſh 
School-boys) we had robbed God's 
Orchard .of that Fruit impaled 
with his own mandate , and ſo 
heaped coals of fire upon our own 
heads ; though . b this we had 
ſunk our ſelves to the, loweſt abyſs 
of miſery, yet would he not (like 
friends that take their farewel with 
our felicity) leave us forjorn, but 
rather than we ſhould- eternal 
periſh , and ſo cancel the benefit 
of our Creation , ' tore a limb of 
the Diety, made a divorce between 
God and God, betwixt himſelf and 
his py per yay. be a 
Sacrifice for ſo grand an ing. 
When he had thus repaired the old: 
defacements cauſed by Adam, new 
minted, coyned us full of Glories, 

ing us from a troubled Sea in- 

to ſafe harbour , this Watch-man 
that ſlumbereth not, ſtill Mg" | 
tine 
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Divine and Moral. 11 
tinel knowing,the ftorm being once 
allay'd, we would put our weather- 
beaten Veſlels to Sea again. 

12, This not all (though fuffici- 
ent to engage our remembrance) 


lements, and only beholden to man 
for their names , are ſo ſubſervient, 
as to pay themſelves to him, as 
conſtant Tribute. . I need not take 
care to put more weight into God's 
ballance , when. the leaſt mite of 
his favour will at.any time turn 
the Scale of our. beſt delervings , 
but joyn wonder with the Pſalmuſt, 
What is wan that thou art ſo mind- 
ful of him , or the Son of man that 
thou ſorregardeſt him ? 

But let us not, Fats fugiendo in 
fata ruere, while we hale off the 
Sands, fall foul on the Rocks ; to 

vent a forgetfulneſs of our Ma- 

r take ſuch boldneſs with this 

Super 
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 Superſpiritualis ſpiritus ( filed fo 
= ar: — one friend will 
with another. The Effigies of him, 
whoſe endeeredneſs tous hath me- 
rited ſome extraordinary value, is 
commonly drawn in the livelieſt 
colours , ſet in the moſt obvious 
and eminent place , that we may 
enjoy a living ſhew for a dead ſub- 


13. But this great and terrible 
Fehovah, glorious in his incompre- 
henſible Artribures, whoſe ſacred 
name I adore afar off, not daring to 
approach but with a proſtrate coun- 
tenance , much more with a rude 
Penci] venture at his Dimenſions, 
who 1s great without quantity, and 
good without quality ; can he be 
circumſcribed with lines, whoſe 
Centre 1s every where, and Circum- 
ference no where ? Who ſpans the 
Poles with his fingers , and hold- 
eth the whole World in his fiſt ? 
Shall fading colours ſet forth the 

glory 


cloathed with light as with « garment ? 
With what eyes ſhall we behold 
this Father of light , when the face 
of his ſervant Moſes carried too 
radiant a luftre for the lſraclites to 
behold without a ing Veil? 
14. Nay, by what res ſhall 
we eſtimate Creatour , when 
the Creature it ſelf,the Sun (a Crea- 
= without ſo _ as V - 
on) a too re t for 
by pgs why 
ing a tear, as a repentance for his 
boldnch +a pr fullen- 
neſs have Omanancy over 
us, becauſe we cannot fee beyond 
our Horizon , have a full draught 
of his ineffable Majeſty , refuſe to 
know 41o much as we can. With. 
out unravelling the ruffled skein of 
the Trinity , we may comprehend 
that, which may be the material 
cauſe of our ſalvation. To remem- 
ber him as our Creatour , a 


16 . - Eſſas 
the of his Son's merits) 
our R er, as one that by day 

wave mrugegy ma, * of a cloud; 

and by night ina pi AM is a 
Sphere large eriough for man's nar- 
row foul to Intelligence. 

To make this a Compleat Chain, 
we muſt add another-link to'it ; 7» 
the days of our Touth. | 


Remember thy Creatour ; in the days 
of thy Youth. 


15. That eafily rated to 'us we 
commonly, ſtrike into a bargain, 
not omitting the Golden Opportu- 
nity of purchaſing. Can more tri- 

pm_—_ glory, with ſuch exceed- 

pnels, be ſet before us than 

this + Fmpyrenm , this Hea- 

ven of Heavens , purchaſed only 

with the Remembring our Creator, 
RR Ne 

it was a Nobte 

how ro. _ n Rome (Quant 


a. Alodos © a 
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the World) when her viQtorious 
Captains made their entry in their 
Truim Garments, crown'd 
with the Spoyls of Kingdoms, at- 
tended by Princes , and Potentates, 
Enſigns, and Trophies of their glo-' 
rious Conqueſts. 

16, Alas, it was but a Poppet- 
ſhew, at beſt but fantaſtick 
antry , to thoſe fuper-excellent 
things of the New Feruſalem, which 
cannot be decypher'd bur in part, 
when our bodies are glorified ; be- . 
cauſe we carinot ſee to the end of _ 
eternity, ſhall never be able to cha- | 
raQterize the plenitude of its glo- 
Ties , and rich beatitudes ; becauſe 
we {hall never have experience of 
their termination; have that duratt- 
on, that 4 thouſand years are but as 
one ay , of ſuch an everlaſti 
as that of the Father, Sor, Hoe- 
ly Ghoſt, Mercifut Lord give us 
that holy longing of Saint 4ugs- 
ftine ; To ſee that head which was 

C crown'd 
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ow ghans; 0s quarts 
were pl , to e for us 
fuch ineftimable _ , that have 
an incomprehenſibility above all ad- 
miration. 

It is obſerved that Saint Paul, af- 
ter that he had been _ into the 
third Heaven , and there ſeen the 
wonders thereof, and heard things 
unutterable, put a very low. valua- 
tion upon any thing that was ter- 
rene ever after. 

C: x. Since our encouragement 
is {o great, our Trophies for victo- 
ry over ſin and Satan ſhall be ſo full 
ſn He ſoglorious, let us | 
not poſt off our repentance to a dy- | 
ing hour, that muſt of _— | 
an early Sacrifice, but ſtrike while 
the Iron is hot, in the fervourof | ; 
our Age. / h he paid ſome [ 
-that came at the laſt hour, 
with thoſe who endured the whole 
heat of the day , and ſhewed them f 
eminent mercy, when the crack'd þ 

- glaſs 
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plafs of old age hath been dropping 


the laſt ſand ; yet know we nor 
whether the fatal Sifters will draw 
outthe threzd of our life to a great- 
erlength, or that God (whoſe teni- 
oy may be abuſed) wiltaccept our 
 fpeftacle fervices , when he 
evil days are upon us , we refuſing 
him the choiceſt obtations of our 
Ns Cuition of 
ion of Scripture (par- 
don the compariſon) is j_ = 
Fleadthat = us, Zime «. It we 
have not the Wedding Garment 
on wherr the Bride-groom calls, we 
ſhalt not have admiutrance into the 
2. Such as repudiate Chriſt ig 
the luftre of Youth, in their Meri- 
dien of Glory, ſhall receive a reta- 
lation, when rhat Vermilion proves 
_ adulrerate. 
Chriſt's Spouſe the Church is 
fair, and hath no m her; not 
bleer ey'd, nor palſtie-headed, bur 
C 9 romiely; 
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comely , as the Tents of Kedar, and 
4s the Curtains of Solomon. So that, 
if we will match with Chriſt , we 
muſt bid the Banns while our Roſes 
are fragrant ; when we are your, 
and pulpy , that the Seal © $ 
Grace may ſtamp the more lively. 
Signature on us. 
When God commanded Abra- 
ham to ſacrifice his Son /ſaac, ( a 
ight command for the Father to 
bath his hands in his Son's gore ; 
nay, {ſaac his only Son,ſaac whom 
he loved) yet Abraham's ready per- 
formance ſhall be the eccho to God's 
call, and will as attentively receive 
his orders for the ſlaughtering his 
Son, as his Wives Sarah's for the 
impregnating her Hand-maid H- 
gar , as *tis manifeſt in his early ri- 
ling to offer up this piece of himſelf, 
as {weet incenſe unto the Lord. 
3. Our of this old Ciſtern we 
may draw forth living waters, and 
we Children learn of this Father of 


many 
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many Nations; betimes,in the dawn- 
ing of our age, riſe from our dow- 
ny beds of fin , to glorifie our Ma- 
ker, and thole endeared pleaſures 
(as ſo many Dalilahs,)that enervate 
and diſable us from combating with 
Satan ( that great Zeviathan) we 
muſt depoſe, unthrone, before they 

ſubject us to a vaſlilage. 
The peſtilence ſooneſt deflowers 
the faireſt complexion, and an in- 
conſiderable diſcaſe in our Non-age 
makes the Lillies look pale and wan, 
blaſts the Roſes in our cheeks, and 
every where gives a fallow tinture 
to what before appeared pure and 
ſanguine. Now this of the mind 
holds the ſame parallel with that of 
the body. The firſt ſtage of our 
life is the moſt dangerous for giving 
and receiving temptations : Every 
vice , like a Curteſan , trickt upin 
the lovelieſt attire , makes its ad- 
dreſs , and rather than this tinſel 
ſtuff ſhall want vent, that ſubtle Im- 
C 3 poltor, 
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poſtor, the Devil, brings in all the 
Preſidents and Pleadings of Nature. 
4. Speaks to us in our own Dia- 
le, robed with the faireſt blandiſh- 
ments and graces of ſpeech ; leaves 
out no artifice or flouriſh ro make 
his Oratory perſwaſive ; tells us, 
to meditate on Heaven 1s but a 
fit of Melancholly , the dumpiſh 
thoughts of Mortality carry a harſh 
and jarring ſound ro our ſpright| 
lpirits, fuck wrinkled ſeverity, ſuch 


gray headed Meditations , knit no 


olaries , make no fit Chaplets to 
crown our budding Age ; our Un- 
derſtanding is not yet fetled , our 
Judgment but in the bloſſom ; fo 
great a work ought to have a eri- 
ous and well weighed deliberation, 
which in youth muſt needs be di- 
ſ{turbed with ObjeQs of a brighter 
luſtre ; perſwades us only then 'twill 
be ſcaſonable to hang the Cham 
. bers with black, ſet up a grim Ske- 
leton , dreſs the Cloſets and Win- 
| dows 
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dows with bundles of Cypreſs, 
when the marrow of our bones is 
drunk up, when we have lopt' off 
the excreſcencies of - an exnberant 
fortune, when wearineſs and diſea- 
ſes call froward and fullen Age to 
its retirement. 

5. At what time ſoever « ſinner 
doth repent : Here we have God's 
Word for it , that any time ſerves 
his turn. Why then ſhould we ri- 
fle youth of his ſolace , make mea- 
ger the plumpneſs and fairneſs of 
our body with faſting and pen- 
nance , when we may beguile the 
nights tediouſneſs with revelling , 
and fare deliciouſly every day ? 
Why ſhould we put on Sack-cloth 
and Camels hair, when we may 
wear Tiara's on our heads, fine lin- 
nen and a Tyrian Robe upon our 
bodies ? rowl our ſelves in duſt and 
aſhes, in penitential tears, and heart 
breaking {orrows ; when we may 
lie Aown in beds of Ivory, bath our 

C 4 bodies 
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Badies in ian Liquors , and 
beſinear A Diaided Locks with 
Nard ? Why ſhould we not drown 
the ſound of a bold Boaxerges (who 
denounces nothing but black and 
diſmal portents) with amorous 
Songs, and heart raviſhing Ditties, 
chaunted by Quires of beautiful 
Syrens ? 

6. Aſſoon as he hath thrown 
water (drawn out of the Stygian 
Lake ). on thoſe glowing Embers, 
beaten down thoſe vapours that 
were only dancing in - this lower 
Region , and for want of an hea- 
eu {nfluence could not aſcend 

igher, to be at a greater certainty, 
ſhews us all os glories of he 
World, carries us (according to our 
Saviours uſage) from the Pinnacle 
of the Temple, to an exceeding 
high Mountain, from an affeQtion, 
2 luſt of a lefſer growth, to one of 


4 greater maturity ; knowing that 
his 1ataxicating cup ( Philere like) 
7... * "<A 
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aſſures him our amours, that theſe 
adulterate deleQations ſet out in 
the richeſt embroidery, have a faſ- 
cination irreſiſtible : Avd where our 
pleaſures are there will our hearts be 
alſo. 

Here are the World , the Fleſh, 
and the Devil , enough to make a 
riot, to beat down , to level thoſe * 
Mounds and Bulwarks , that are 
ſlightly ſet up, and worſe guarded 
for the ſouls preſervation. Auſers 
calls the light of Hero a deceitful 
one , becauſe it extinguiſht when 
Zeander , amidſt the boiſtrous 
ves , had moſt need of its dire- 
jon. So —_— {aid of the va- 
nity of this World,that *tis an /onis 
fatwus , a deceitful light, itleads us 
to Charnel-houſes and Cametraries, 

to death and deſtrution. , 
7. Therefore Solomon , that we 
may not be turn'd into beaſts by the 
Inchantmeats of that Satanical Cir- 
&e, drink of thoſe tilted Lees, enter- 
tain 


26 Eſſays 
tain their dalliances and fawning 
Courtſhips,preſents us a more love- 
ly and laſting Obje&t, Our Creatour, 
at whoſe right hand are pleaſures for | 
ever more. | 
The grave and ſtanch Councel- 
lours of Rehoboam ( that his Reign 
might not be built upon a {li 
- precipice) gave him this ſound ad- 
vice : Speak kindly unto the people 
this day, and they will be thy ſervants 
for ever. So Solomon with the 
whole Hierarchy of Saints and 
rs, bequeathed us this excel- 
lent Principle (grounded upon ex- 
. perimental knowledge: )Speak hear- 
tily and fervently, unto God this 
day in prayer, inthis Preludium of 
our Age, and he will go in and out 
before us all the days of our lives. 
To make ſuch early proviſion is 
a Temoving the cyil day far from 


us. ” 
8. When the mij Ceſar fell, 
in the morning as he enter'd the 

Senate, 


WW 


Senate, a Book was convey'd into 
his hands, wherein was laid before 
= yore w_ Con- 
Ipiracy : but dpoling of it for 
an Evening exerciſe, _ 

of putting tatal 
thruſts madeathim. Archites Ty- 
rant of 7hebes , refuſing to read a 


little Schedale /where, as in a Ma- P 


gick glaſs , he might have viewed 
the PourtraiQtures of his Enemies, 
and have ſeen the face of their Con- 
federacy) periſh'd that Evening a- 
midſt the Delicacies of a Banquet. 
Thus afſoan as we appear upon 
this World's Theater, God ftretch- 
eth forth his Scepter to call us to 
him, puts into our hands the Book 
of life, where , in legible CharaQt- 
ers are delineated to us the Strata- 
gems and Machinations of the De- 
vil, alſohow to break thoſe Snares, 
deſtroy thoſe Gins and Toiles ſer 
an f ill phy with 
9. Butif we will pay with Fea- 
thers 
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thers and Rattles, when our Salva- 
tion lies a bleeding ; or, Archimedes 
like , draw circles in the duſt ; we 
may expett to be doom'd to Cz/ar's 
fate, if not in the bud, yet when we 
are full blown , before our tremu- 
laus leaves ſhall fall with Winter 
Frofſts. 4 _ 

[) ut primo obflitit , repulitq; ma- 
on = ac Mw it: Shall Se- 
nece, a Heathen, give ſuch demon- 
ſtration of a brave mind , and we, 
who have the glorious Goſpel per- 
pendicularly ſhining on us, walk in 
the ſhades of death , and live as if 
we had not one beam or ray to in- 
vigorate us? The Naturaliſts ob- 
ſerve, Frigiditas non intrat in opus 
nature, Whether it be a received 
Maxim in Phyloſophy , Pm fure it 
holds in Theology. If we render 
God the Service of our Youth with 
cold and benummed hearts , it 
makes us rather retrogrades than 
ad yancers of our ſalvation, When 

we 
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we are compoſed of ſuch dull 
rials, ſuch phlegmatick Conſtituti- 
ons, that the bright rays ef the A- 
poſtles, the flaming Torches, thoſe 
Saints and Martyrs, that with Z#lias 
are carried up to Heaven in Chart 
_— fire, or _ ca flames 
of divine truth brought down 
heavenly Promethess , will oy : 

light our dull matches, quicken this 
carthy Compoſitum. 

lo. Lord! what warmth, what 
animation can they receive by 
thruſting them into the cold and 
dying embers, with the aſhes of ſe- 


curity raked over them. Remem- 


ber therefore thy Creatowr while thy 
vivid parts are aCtive, while we can 
ie our bodies a lively Sacrifice, 
fore the Sun of our youth be ſer, 
or day darkned, and the North Star 
ſhine only in our Horizon, before 
the Winter of Age approaches,ſuch 
years , fuch days, wherein thou 
ſhalt ſay, / have no pleaſure in —_ 
f e 


4 
The Kingdom of} Heaven muſt 


_ nn _ —_— How unfit 

to Camifads 
the _— — ? = wy hrs Roman 
Cacles, poſts himſelf on that bridge 
we are neceſiated to pals over, 
makes that narrow ſtrezghr 
that unto Heaven ; and thoſe 
infirmiries, that foul veſfel (our bo- 
dy) is thenfraighted withal, fodi- 
ſtraQ-. and diſcourages the mind, 
that it knows not where tomake 
its advantage. 

The Prophet Feremy tells us ; 
Tis good to bear our yoke im ous 
$ry, Aſoon as Seam S_—_ 
forſook him the Philiftins prevailed, 
and made a mockery of him. Tf 
Facob had wrafſtled with the Angel, 
when his ſtrength [as a fortificar, 
on) time had di » he could 
not have held conteſb with God rill 
the Morni 

11. The Ancient Romans would 
enrol none into their victorious 

Legions, 


«« _ a Ss += was a— ck RY == 
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nanimity of their minds. The 
Grand Seignior (whoſe vaſt Terri- 
made Trivurary) yeatly afſſſs hi 
made Tri a his 
Chriſtian Provinces at ſo many 
young ſtriplings ( when confirmed 
+ 109) I 4 aar 
in the Cuſtoms and Manners of the 
Country ) to. recruit the valiant 
band of Janizaries. Holy Writ 
ſhews us the fame care in Nebs- 
chadnezzar, who culled out the to- 
wardlieſt Youths of the liraclites, 
that, by an early ſowing in them 
the Ceeds of Idolatry , they might 
be choice —_—_ nts for the 

pagating their an Worſhip. 
And the wed oy gs. 
reat God Fupiter would be ſerved 
none , but ſuch as the young 

Hebe, and the beautiful Ganmede. 
12. If theGlories of our bloom- 
ing Age ſhall thus adorn the 
Throne 
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Throne of Princes ( whom God 
with the breath of his Noſtrils can 
make but as ſtubble before the wind) 
Shall not then this 7etr agrammaton, 
our great God for whom.-we want 
Epi nay, the Tongues of An- 
gels, togive him nomination) com- 
mand our attendance when clad in 
the fair Livery of a becomi 
Youth ? Shall not we work wi 
him whilſt itis day ? For when the 
night cometh no man can work, no 
vigour is then left to diſfipate thoſe 


Clouds , nb Sun to exhale thoſe | 


Miſts and Fogs that lie on the ſur- 
face of our foils. Dum hodie ap: 
pellatur : *Tis to day that you muſt 
hear his voice. And you ſhall hear 
it in a ſweet Tone, ſung by God 
himſelf in the _ of Heaven, 
with a Conſort of Myriads of An 
gels: Ariſe my Zove , my fair one, 
and come thy way. If we were not 
a ſtiff necked People , a perverſe 
Genemtion ; We would eccho 5 
k 


——— 
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that of Iſraels melodious Chantex ; 
O God, thou att my God, early will 
ſeek thee; | 

13. Plato in the height of his A- 
ony , amidft the pangs of death, 
nked the Gods, 7hat he was born 

4 man, and not a beaft; a Greek, and 
not « Barbarian. But that inſen- 
fate man, that ſtops his ears againſt 
ſuch heavenly Charmers, ſhuts our 
the Almighty, draws a Curtain be- 
twixt. God and his poor ſoul , leaſt 
the thoughts of Heaven damp his 
pleaſures, the reverence dne to ſo 
great a Majeſty ſtrike him into an 
wful obedience, when the untuna- 
ble ſummons of death alarum him; 
Plato's joy ſhall be his ſorrow, wiſh 
that his . aſhes might never .be 
into the ſame lamp, but 

go toa Land of yy gp Im-, 
provident ſoul ! clear sky of 
thy felicity ſhall be ſoon overcaft ; 
thy ſhort will have a long 
night: For thy Heaven here thou 
D mult 


14 Eſſays 
muſt have an Hell hereafter. 
Cleombrotus was lo far tranſpott- 
ed with ing a Treatiſe of the 
Immortality of the Soul, that he 
oney vg himſelf. 
14- 


it 15 recorded = ar 
in his Gallick War, that the 0- 
pinion of the Druides (who taught 
that the Soul was out of the reach 
of Death , and that it out-lived the 
_ diſſolution) made their =_ 

wers magnanimous in war 

Atchievements, and pull'd that 


trightful vizard from off the face 
of death , which otherwiſe would 
have _ the carier of their pro- 


wels and gallantry. But that that 
made fo valiant , makes thee 
—_— and (if made thy cafe) 
but faintly expreſt, when the Philo- 
ſopher calls it 7erribilium terribiliſf- 
mum, the terrible of tertibles ; when 
the Doors ſhalt be ſhut, the Win- 
dows darkned , and the Curtains 
drawnabout thee, the Mourners at- 

tending 
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tending th rture, and tiothing 
but Dis of fotrow and fad- 
neſs, and thy evil Angel (ike Bra- 
tus ſpefre) facing thee 1 this thy 
_ ſolitude, and thou cry ont to 

im , Habe me excuſatum;. ahd he 
will anſwer thee ih the Magutve, 
Thou yo be ftript of all thy Glories, 
of all thou _—_— dear to thee ; 
thou muſt to the ſhades below; and af- 
ter that to Fudoment. ' | 

' 15. Then will the body (after 
that it feels the thfows and Pang 
of Death) fly oitt upon the ſoul for 


her inbred contagion and fenti. 


ments of impurity ; and the foul 
accuſe the body tor giving fuel to 
all intemperance , for its officiouſ- 
teſs in afting the diftates of a cor- 
rupt mind, and only agree in that 
they are alike miſerable. 
| How grievous will it be, when 
thou ſhalt conſidet thou haſt bar- 
ter'd away thy God for a trifle, fold 
eternity for a moments __ 
D 2 


26 * -Eſſay.. 
for that which Pindarss calls, The 
Aream of a ſhaddow ? And now eve- 
ry one of theſe Phantaſma's attend 
Exit, and (ad Cataſtrophe of thy 
ſoul, carry a fagot to her funeral 
pile. Now thou diſcern (to 
thy immenſe forrow) that Zxion like 
thou haſt embrac'da Cloud for F#«- 
no; That thoſe Virgin faces have 
thar they h2 their Dragon Tayls 
tt eir Dragon Tay 
under their deceitful wings ; #acel- 
| like they have b t 
uta Lordly diſh, but 
in their deadly hands. | 
16. Tis the Prophet Zſay's call 
to the regenerate man lodged in the 
Chambers of the Earth ; Awake 
and ſing, ye that lie in the duſt, becauſe 
the dawning of your rejoycing is at 
hand, that you ſhall wear Crowns on 
your heads, and carry Palms in your 
hands : But to the unregenerate 
man will the call be z Awake 
and howl, ye that lie in the duſt , be- 
Cauſe 
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eauſe the day-break of your ſorrowi 
draweth nigh. Then will yee cry as 
to the /Aountains and Rocks to fall 


# you, and hide om the wrath 
Fthe Lomb. he 


Let therefore theſe expreſſions, 
which have put on Robes, 
theſe Scutchions and Enſigns for 
loſt ſouls, broach our eyes, and ſoft- 
en our petrified hearts ; ſting and 
quicken our remembrance far the 
works of a devout life , That we 
put not the conſideration of our e- 
Rm blades. Nevading 

ind us. No 108 to 
an after game , when we have but 
one caſt , one throw, whether we 
have Heaven or Hell : *Tis odds a- 
gainſt us we draw a blank , when 
we have but time to pull one 
chance out of this t Lottery, 
but few hours to redeem thouſands 
of their Predeceſfſours. 

D. 1. It might have been Orna- 
mental to a Chriſtian , what dropt | 

D 3 from 


Ys ; 
- 
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from Senece ; Ante ſeneftutem cu 
ravi ut bent viverem , ut in fenetFu- 
fe bene morerer. *T1is no good truſt» 
ing to that we can make tv our 
ſelves no certain aſſurance of. It 
was therefore Saint Avguſtine's care 
not to venture his ſalvation (athing 
lo precious) on an Fvening Repen- 
tance, 'We can promiſe to our 
ſelyes no boon voyage, putting to 
Sea when our Veſſel is leaky , and 
weather beaten , fitter to be ca- 
reen'd, than ventur'd forth upon 
the tempeſtuous Main. 
''' 2. What can we ſay for our 
ſclves,or who ſhall plead our cauſe, 
when the ſou] , and all her fer- 
4anss, are properly Gods by title of 
Creation, and we the pro- 
rty of them, and make them in- 
ns Hen fin and Satan ; when 
we proſtrate our beauties to our 
luſt, and make courtſhip and ca- 
reſles to vile affeQtions, to ratten- 
qc and purrefaQtion, whoſe defor- 
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mity lies hid under a lilly'd skin 
ſpread over it, and ſerve God when 
our zeal is as cold as our bodies; 
when we cannot bend the knees 
to reverence our Maker , leſt we 
ſtumble to the Earth , the Tomb 
which muſt preſently enſhrine 
thoſe few duſts of ours ? Thom 
we are then free from ſome 
(but thanks to our age for ſuch ab- 
ſtinence : Temperantia in ſenettute 
non eſt temperantia , ſed impotentia 
7 ——_— "Tis not that our af- 
100s are {urfetted, that we nau- 
{cate thoſe Cates we have {o delici- 
ouſly fed on; Or Saint Hierom's 
Surgite a mortuis, Cf venite ad Fudi- 
cium , knocks at the doors of our 
hearts, and tells us ; For all this we 
muſt come to Fudemwent , but that 
our bodies are not able to go an e- 
ven pace with our deſtres, that rhey 
are too much enfeebled to follow 
the purſuit- of their former vani- 
ties z Why wait we not for the 


D4 tvwylight 


_ 


13447 


40 Eſſays 

twylight tohunt the quarry of our 
nth q affeQtions, but that our ſtock 
of fuel is burnt up , by too freely 
blowing the coals of our luſt, or 
that Rheums and Dropſies have 
drown'd thoſe ſcintils and ſparks 
that were left ? 

' 3. Why Epicurize we not fo 
much, but that there is a deficien- 
cy of heat for its digeſtion ? Why 
Tiſe we not ſo early to inebriate our 
ſelves ? *Tis becauſe we have fo 
many iſſues and botches (the plague 
ſores of a debauched life ) 
makes our bodies Plena rimarum ; 
Sieves like , they cannot hold full 
draughts. As the Prophet Ziiſhs 
{aid to his ſervant Gehazi: 7s this 


4 time to be taking rewards? So, Is 


this a time to begin our Heavenly 
Pilgrimage , when all is dark about 
us? To begin to live, when a & 
ſeaſed body, a diſtrated mind, and 


ſed 
unſetled eſtate call for reparation ? 
When (ike the devout women) we 


that, 


lh oo a an 
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might haye preſented to God, i 


the morning of our Age, gums, 
ſweet ſpices of prayers and ſuppli- 


cations ? 


' Maoleſcens, tibi dico, ſurge, Now 


is the time: that ſalvation is offered 
to us ; whenevery faculty is in its 
moſt admirabje perfeCtion, the ſeg- 
om ſubtle , their ſpirits more 
agile, 
4. Theeyecan beſt diſcern with- 
out a PerſpeRtive , the ies of 
God in his own perſon, and all o- 
ther his mighty works for the ſer- 
vice of man 5 The ear qui 
hear the ſweet ſounding muſick of 
his _ ; cyrus ho 
er dexterity to perfume $ 
tars with the Odours of Almſ- 
deeds and charitable ations; The 
feet ſtrongeſt and beſt able to fi 

rt us to the hallowed Temple 

us imployirig our vigorous and 
aQtive abilities , is a ſecking the 
Lord while he is near to us. © The 
xr 4 | SH 
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nature of Quick-filver is to trem- 
ble, and be reſtleſs, till it find ſome- 
_ be which it may commix. 
So theſe Mercurial » If not ſet 
wel in II . wy” be 
though to their own ) 
take imploymentellewhere. Youth 
knows no Mediwm ; its lively Em- 
bers will be either blown into a 
flame of Devation or Cage 
cence. Let us therefore tread that 
pn out to us, take that 
ue in hand to lead us through 
the intricate Labyrinths of a per- 
plexed life : And , for our better 
I IX-St 

| pture u 
ſtore of lights, as ſo A 
ro's, that we may fail on with a 
wroſperous gale to our haven of fe- 


5. If the glorious Manſions of the 
Heaven, with all its ſplendid Equi- 
» be worth the purchaſing , 

Let us Remember aur | If 
at 
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at any time we Remember oy Cres- 
tour ; let it be , Favenili etate , In 
our rofje-morn , /n the days of our 
Zouth, If we will bate our ſelves 
ſomuch of our preſent enjoyments, 
as to pay him Primit1as, the ſervice 
of our Youth ; Let it not then bea 
lame , or disjoynted one, leſt we 
be putby, as thoſe maimed perſons 
in the Old Law , from {rving at 
the Santuary ; but ſuch vivid,fuch 
Heroick ſervices, as will not ſhame 
the giver , nor cauſe God to with- 
draw his hands from deigning them 
a favourable acceptance. 

6. This will forward our Jour- 
ney to the VewFeruſalem , a City 
that hath all peace, all joy : /Vhere 
there is no leading into Captivity, nor 
crying in her ſtreets. A City of 
pure Gold, and the Halls þ / Fate. 
Hl City that hath no need of the Sun; 
neither of the Moon to ſhine in it, 
for the glory of God doth light it: 
Where we ſhall not forget = ; 


ws 


44 Eſſays 
Where ſing r/o to rk 


Saints, Is, Che 4 
= ras ENS 


Essar II. 
+. De Humana fragilitate. 


——_ 


Jos 14. 1. 
Man that is born of a Woman 


is __- Days and full of 
Trouble. 


Hod natum eſt poterit mori : 
Q Every birth will havea bu- 
rial. And a greater Rhe- 
zorician than Seneca us; There 

is 4 time tobe born, and a time to dje., 
The hand of fate ſigns no Indul- 
gences, reprieves not any , leeing 
A are” doom'd and defy to the 


46 - Eſſay 
ſhades of death. Null prece mo- 
bilis Ordo : No intreaties car re- 
verſe the Decretals of Heaven. 
The world it ſelf, with its reſflend. 
ent —_ " ries, Sun, Moon and 
Stars, plead no exemption. 

8. Thoſe weaker fires muſt be 
burnt with a more powerful one 
from Heaven , and every thing re- 
duc'd to its primitive condition , to 
a 'd nothing. God only that 
was without begioning , knows no 
end. All things elſe will have their 
calcination, will to rabbidge. That 
Microcoſm , man alſo (though bur 
an Epitome of the World, yet of 
greater dignity than the whole U- 
tiverſe Y for Adam's difparadiſi 

himfelf muſt have rhis Dilapidaty- 


on. | 

mighty rn. hy kands 
1ghty have us ( | 

have made me avd faſpion'd me round 

about ) 2nd baked theſe bodies, when 

| Inorganical, in the ons 
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Womb, toa purity of ripenels , to 
an animation ; yetour firſt finm 
hath crackt theſe Veſſels , that we 
moulder ro duſt again. 

9. Though thou haſt formed us 
ſo like unto thy + np ſelf , as 
made Devid out of an extafie of ad- 
miration , our , I am fe 
and wonderfully made; yet ftince we 
have blotted out the Inſcription of 
Heaven, which was ſo gloriouſly 
figur'd on us, defac'd that noble Im- 
preſs thou was pleag'd to ſtamp up- 
on common clay , "tisno injuftice if 
we return to dirt agaift, for this 
Lord Paramountto e our fres 
tenure into Leaſe hold , nay into 
Villenage. Since - we refus'd to 
live in the Sun-ſhine of his favour, 
*ris of our own meriting that we 
are doom'd to a Land of darkneſs. 
Though theſe carthly Tabernacles 
have the enoblement of being An- 
cient Demain, Crown-lands ; yet 
have they no priviledge of immu- 


mnty, 


PRI 


ww e232 


48 Eſſays | 
hity , ſhall not be: freed from the 
common Gabels nature impoſes up- 
bn them , but have their devaſtati- 
on too. h our bodzes (by di- 
vine Inſtitution) are the Temples of 
the Holy Ghoit ; yer if we make 
them recepracles for ſin, we cannot 
expe&t leſs than a diſſolution of 
them. For, 7he wages of- ſin_ is 
death. Every man ( as 7ertullian 
hath it) bethg Homicida ſui, a mur- 
derer of himſelf. Man forges the 
weapon ; and fin is the {word that 
doth execution on us. | 

10. Dari bonum quod potuit auferri 
poteſt, The ſame power that caft 
theſe divided Elements into one en- . 
tire _y , can with the breath 
of his noſtrils deftruſt them again ; 
and ſince we prove not Velſels of 
Honour, will ſpeedily take the ma: 
terials alunder , and An them in the 
duſt: And yet may we not with 
Holy Fob) lay unto him, Hhat doſt 
thou? For "tis the Lord's doing, and 

| therefore 
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therefore marvellous in out eyes. 

' Seeing then we have pall'd this 
touſe upon our own heads, which 
if fin had not undermin'd (rhough 
but houſes of Clay) had outbraved' 
times dilapidation. Let us there- 
fore be content (our owt! conſcien- 
ces having already proved our In 
dictment) to hear that irreverſible 
ſentence paſs'd on us , which hath 
long ſince ſent many to the place of 
execution z though reprieved for 2 
few days, yet wilt thou bring us al- | 
fotodeath, and to the houſe 4 mt 
ed for all lwing. We muſt all back 
tothe place whence we came, the 
Farth, there lie fetter'd inf the pri- 
ſon of the Grave , fs torn and 
mangled by her little Furies, fierce 
wen wc he our bones are picker 
clean, till they have their incineras 
tion too. 

re; dup rolls cn 

ven we me judgment 
hownced againſt the heritage of the 
E Lords 
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Lord , Thow Horm Facob. No 
bigher title doth the Lord beſtow 
on the greateſt of the Sons of men: 
For they ſball all lie down alike in 
the grave, and the worms ſhall cover 
them. -Stoop hers , and ſee the po- 
liſhed Tomb-ſtone that's laid over 
us a, worm ſhall cover us : And 
read what Epitaph Zob hath writ 
on it: Man that is born of « Wo 


_ of few days, and full of trou- 


It had been enough to have ſaid, 
We are born of women , without 


reading to us the deſtiny of a ſhort 
continuance ; for by that we might 
bays ſpell'd our fleeting condition, 
and as in a mirrour , viewed the 
torms and Idza's of - our preſent 
'Tis neceſſary toederive 

blazon the cankred 


we are made of, that we mi 
n_ Such glory i ina "= 


| _ ore th art our Fe 
b:0 n ther, 


_- 
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ther, the worm is both our mother and 
fifter. Like the Apples of Sodbme, 
we tay then appear glorious to 
the eye , but let the finger of God 
touch us, and we crumble to duſt 
and aſhes. That ſtruQture reated 
up of fotten and purified timber, 
will have a fall, ſhall be forſakeri of 
his ſupporters : Veſſels Kneaded 
friable and mouldring matter , wi 
into fraFures, cannot long body to- 
&r. Of ſuch art uncothbin'd 
iofi is 94% that it born of « 


woman , and therefore bat of few 


+. 

b) ſhort Requiem did that Noble 
Heathen. fing tothe foul of his en- 
deared ſon ( upon the news of his 
difartimation ) Scirbam me genbiſſe 
mortalem { 1 knew I did not | 
ah jmmiortat being , thet whicly 
could riot die. 

13. This reptoves that too fe- 
minine nature of ſorne , who niele 
dowfi yes with nunoderite 

| E 3 forrows 
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rrowing , as if they would pre- 
ſerve ther Go end in the 
ickle of their briny tears. Cadant 
achryme ſed non fluznt. Some {mall 
drops ( as a rightful Tribute to the 
dead) may be ſprinkled on the 
grave ; if not for our dear bro- 
ther, yet for our diſconſolate ſouls, 
that have loſt the ſtart of this bliſs- 
ful Sexton in his heavenly expediti- 
on. . 
That the body muſt periſh, muſt 
have a change , nothing more cer- 
tain. Arenot ourears continually 
alarm'd with the diſmal found of 
the Paſſing-bell? And whilſt our 
eyes are bulily looking on the 
Hearſe, and pomp that attends it, 
we perchance ſtumble at a grave ; 
and they , that even now carried 
their dead friend to his bed: of 
earth, may, before the Sun hath run 
his next days courſe , juſtle with 
kim for a grave. | 
- 14. Worms mult nogglaryy de- 
MN - your 
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vour us, to make room for others, 
For one Generation paſſeth , and ares 
ther cometh, and that ſmall 
of turf meaſur'd our to us | 
Charnel-man , we hold but et * 
ſeaſon, till we have forfeited our 
Leaſe by letting our building run to 
rTuine, a diſſolution of our ſelves.  - 
Then we, and the Grave, carry 
but one Complexion ; the Sons and 
their Mother Earth alike featur'd; 
the guildings and flouriſhes of Na- 
ture being quite crazed out of 'us : 
ſo that ill-favoured 7Þirſites appears 
as lovely as Adonis; Cleanthes x 
meflrpss. her -carrier, as wealthy as 
Creſu for the Mouthes of both 
are filled with Duſt. Pompey, that 
would admit no equal, hath here 
no inferior : for Dutt hath no pre- 
eminence, ſhews no Atts of Royal- 
ty, diſplayes no Enſigns of great+ 
a_ my tys (if ma have T5 
ny ight thing ory in 
will become : become as Dirt, wt, our very 
E 3 deformities 
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foxmiti tn'd to a greater 
r i 4 acre of pniets 
deformi y Sraiſt, by Ge help 0 
Bio inſpeRions, can reſolye this os 
bo Duſt Imperpl ; gy x = 

ch fate on a Throne, Ge 

wh wearyed out it ſelf in 2 
w 


ah : 5. What Anatemiſt, or Crinck 
Pdognomy, dare (by makiog 0g 

n iſition ona Skeleton) 

wu mmetry of thoſe = 
- here lie the ruins of 4 

op Ba the ru o uncom 

lk ? | PEEL 


Grave, hg this is belieyi 
thar Atheiſtical ? Such 
yolutions will the me 


x Fan of the. Bed 
SEES 
wy maya ny vr be 

of x es ROE 
ey Can the pe 
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Cz us to his 
Urn, which, before Dew ha 
eclipſed, ſhot ſuch 


of Majeſty, that, like hs twas 
ſaid to dim the —_— 
SubjeAs?Or that (ilver-tongu'd 75 
ly tell us where we may rake up 
his diſparkl'd aſhes? 

16. No Inquiſition will the Son 


of Sirach have in the Grave. Ifthy 
charitable Friends be diſpos'd to 


pay thee an ogy mourning, 
ty Spurs pre, bor 
bl thy Epitaph, crackr thy 
ſtone, perchance diveſted 


pieced it to ſore remote oe 
Allow it appear in y cis Da 
aQters, we cannot la 


ing too neer, pare thy Sides, throw 


ane” = 


56s ._ Eff 
, the Earthslittle Cannibals, in their 
Cateſſes and Frolickings, drag thee 
_ of the Chancel into the Church; 
, or high-way, or feed on thee 
- &. own Grave, —_ y 
1n another. findi 
thy Grave then, but harder 
ingthee in thy Grave, and hardeſt 
Santed, any « Sh of thee entire ; if 
not ſo much as to make a 
—_— Relicque of. 60 m—_——_— 
igrations, will theſe Raggy 
of Fleſh niceive i in a few Centuries 
of = as in Zuſtres, or 


E. 1. This then ſhould teach 
them whodo Turgeſcere faftu, ſwell 
with a Tympany of Pride, and ſelf 
conceit, thatthey deſpiſe not _ 


r Brother. Did not one 
h in the Womb ? we ts 
account him inglorious, whoſe 
Roofe is not ſeiled with Cedar, nor 
painted with Vermilion? Why,be 
That hath fodllowedd dows Riches 1, 


vomit 


- Pivine out Moral. 7 
womit them. ih aoain ; and thoſe 


Death hath ſealed our Mictimms, - 
we no-mors to our Houle, 
neither ſhall our place know us any 
more. So that we might take up 
that of Z/a» (though more juſtly ) 
Lo Taye, and what good will my birth- 
right do me ? Such embelliſh'd 
Manſions, when. the Edifice of our 
Fleſh ſhall ere long be diſmantl'd? 
Such /Hydropick deſires of Gold, 
when we our ſclves ſhall Na 
Dtofs, or (-accordiog to the. Pro- 
phets embaſement )) reprobate Sil- 
ver? How far can Preferments 
Spares Knthe drodofour ks 
= OUT 
degrade us of,-all our Honours, 
level 'us with the;Earth, nay fink 
us-lower then. the Duſt we tread 


| 2. Philip 
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2. Philip Monarch of Macedon 


inthe Sand; and ſeeing there 
_— f his Bod 
n fans no his. inltiable 


Ambition; O ye - Sp we think the 
whole Haiver 7 too little for us, and 
behold how ral, axd minute 4 part 
ferveth. 

In the Days of David a-fhort 
Arithmetick endl have caſt up 
the Years of Man, and how ma- 


n have ſince ſpent themſelves 
ny App _ about this declining one, 
this er ? No Metbafalems 


in theſe : for as the World 
that = of wx ay us ,, wears, w 

old as doth «Om; So this 

crocolſm, this little World Man muft 
wear. We cannot fetch out the 
Steps- of our Grand-fires, their 
Shields, and Launces,are too weigh- 
ty for us to manage. One of their 
Monuments, where they allowed 
themſelves but Elbow-room t lye, 
if deſtructive time hath not _ 
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| | led io ftarelineh, and luxury, with 
| the ( for Lou pur apoe 
ſelves ſhall he entombed too in the 


common-Graye would ſerve now 
' | to hide 4 whole Family of ours. 
3.' To our growths our' 
| Yearsthen  proportionable 
than a 


6o Eſſays 
As if we came to give the World 
a viſit, and, in ſcornto its miſerable 
ſhortneſs, bid a farewel to it. 

If Life was but 'a ſhadow when 
God darted on them the rayes of 
his glonous Countenance, held 
Dia with the Sons of Men, 
how diſtant are we ( that re- 
fule to come into his preſence ) 
from the ſubſtance ? 

4. 1f our Life in thoſe large ſtrid- 
ing times was but a Span long, how 
ſhort are we now of that Span ? And 


if God doth not alarm us to Judg- 
ment, that a few Aj qr ary: 
ours,their beirig will be ſofleeting,{ 
voluble a duration, {6 ſhort,ſo incon- 
fiderable, that they will not know 
how 'to entile” it. Even how we 


attribute too much yo it a 


continuance, havi , in the 
a to that diſſolution; ſuf- 
fer'd lo much change, but that the 
precedent Words check - the loud- 
nels of the phraſe : — homns *- 
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but a few Days. | Mar that is born 
of a Homan is but of few Days. 

_ He that lives longeſt hath but 
his Term, Ronen here is rn 
a Fhonghe pre atly ſhoulder'd out 
by another. The Flower we know 
(th more gorgeous in attire 
than . Jolomop in all his Glory) in 
the morning is by the Suns vigor 
raiſed out of the Bed of Earth, diſ- 
plays her Colours, and in the even- 
ing ſickens, and dyes. Yet Man 
is no other; ſometimes leſs conſi- 
derable, riſing with the Sun, and 
ſtays not his letting. 

5. How great a part of mankind 
from their Mothers lying in, date 
their laying out? dehverd by the 
Hands of the Midwife, from the 
Mantles and bloody coverings of 
the Womb, to be ſealed up in a 
winding-Sheet, poſt from one Grave 
to the other? How many ( witlf 
the Babes of Bethlehem) ſee the 
World, without continuing ſalongy 

; as 


6 ſw 
as to underſtand what they hs or, 
if they know it in the beſt of con- 
tent, conclude it not to be worth the 
knowing, if bur for its ſhort” con 
tinuance? How many before they 

hr bty, und fvengeh 
deſigns 
tha for want of Stetht'pire? 

or warit 0 expire ? 
How few rhake their perambu- 
eng 
u r 

or if the Thread of their Life be 
drawn out to a more unufuablength, 
yet is it but a laffitude, a Province 


of Labour and Sorrow 
nute expeCting when wings Bey Ae 


- the Re ow their. Doty, 
Damps that carry about 

them, making their Taper all that 
time burn Blew, ready to Extin- 


6. That Death ſhall unbody cur 
A take down theſe 


peſtry 
of Fleſh, he 
Hangmngs firip ns-ro t 


trabere , Make _— 
an carefull Conſervators ) = 

is a wonder too 
catleaden. When a healchfull 
compoſure intends us for a 


Fob, or to lay violent hands on our- 
ſelves were ( after the Roman garb) 
to deck our heads with Garlands 


and CO OI: 


ver our preſent —_ 
7. The two main Columgs that 
Sans imogn. 5h, heat and 
: If there bean exceſs or 
ru nbd on ha— 
y 
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becomes irreparably tuirjous. 
vant we were ſuch perfe&t Na- 
turaliſts, as to acquaint 'our ſelves 
with the right cohftitutions of our 
bodyes, and had an obſervant will 
to a& accotding to the diftates of 
our knowledge, by meaſuring out 
fuch a temperament, that the 
heat be not cooled by an exuberan- 
cy of moiſture,or too thrifty allow*- 
ance - fot it to feed on, our lamp 
might burn with a greater Nitor, 
2 more laſting Clarity. But ſuch 
things, are we born of women; 
either to know fo little, or, whictkt 
is worſe, make tiot praftical what 
we do know; that either with ex- 
ceſſive ating cloy we that heat; 
make it unhi for digeſtion,or throw 
too/much drink upon thoſe glowing 
embers, or elſe frying tp-our mar- 
fow, emptying our- veitis to fill the 
exorbitant defires of our luſts, we 
are hurry'd to our laſt ſleep ma- 
ny decad's of dayes ſooner _ 
BA } 
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if we mieaſur'd out every thi 
£q#4 lance, with the hand of Mate 
ocrity. No marvil our day is {6 
ſoon clouded, our tale ſo ſoon told, 
our Pilgrimage ſoſoon terminated : 
for not only Nature intends us a 

uick diſpatch ; but we muſt needs 
cal a Thief into our farthing can- 
dle, mend the ſwift pac'd fand that 
meaſureth our time, by ſhaking 
the glaſs of our life into quicker 
motion : Like that exquiſite Lim- 
ner who cut a viſible line through * 
that ſmall one coppied out to him 
by his competitor. 

' $8. We have but one 
that leads us into the world, and 
that a ftrait one : For we come like 
Rebeccha's twins, ſtrugling, and 
ſtriving for our admutrance ; but 
death hath bands of Executioners 
in a readineſs to give us our paſs- 
port. Though there is but one 
ſtern that leads us out of the 
ad of the living, Death, yet ma- 
F ny 
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ny ate the wayes trod out to it. 


Mille modis lethi miſcros mors una 
fatigat. 


Some foot it by thoſe leſſer paths 
of Agues, and Colds ; Others ' 
ride the beaten and trodden wayes 
of Surfets, and Feavers ; Others 
the common rodes, and high ways 
of Peſtilence, and the Sword. At 
this Centre, Death, all lines meer, 
all rodes give up their paſſingers: 
and when we have diſcharg? our 
Bill of fare, paid Nature her ar- 
rears { for we have been dyinge- 
ven from our infancy ) wveſtigia nul- 
la retrorſum; We make no return, 
The eye of him that hath ſeen me 
ſhall ſee me no more. 

9. —_ have our Magns 
Charts conftirm'd to us by the king 
of Kings, and Lord of Lords, of a 
Sovereignty over the Creatures, as 
is acknowledged by the —_— 


& nt 
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Thou haſt put all things in ſubjetti- 
on under his feet ; Yer there h ho 
creature ſo contemptible, but may 
have a time to triumph with the 
ſpoyls of his Lord. | 


Preſentemq, wirit intentant cmnid 
mortem, 


Every thing menaces diftrudti- 
on, hath an Invenom'd arrow rea- 
dy to ler fly at us. The Fates could 
ftring their Bow with one ſingle 
hair, when they ſet a death to Fabi- 
wa Roman. A fly was wing'd with 
Deſtiny, when it choakt Adrien; 
Ariftides, after he had eſcaped the 
furies of men and favager beaſts, 
had the thread of his life ſnagl'd 
in two by the bite of a Weeſel: 
A Gnat, or Emmet, can as well hay 

tis in the duſt as ati Elephant. 
to. An Ear-wig (whetrranſack- 
ing the Cells and private chambefs 
of our brain ) ſtings us as deadly 
2 a9 
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as a Scorpion. A ſmall fiſh-bone 
deſtroyes us. ( as it did once 7ar- 
guinius Priſcus ) looner than a ſhark, 
or Sword-hſh. A pin may give 
Lethale wulnus , a Fital wound ( if 
ſharpn'd with the anger of Hea- 
ven) as readily as could ax ſpeare: 
And this confirm'd in the mourn- 
fol ſtory of Zxcia ſiſter to the Em- 
peror Aurelizs, who innocently 
{porting, with her infant, receiv'd 
a {mall prick in the . breaſt with 
her Needle, and through that ſmall 
loop: hole preſently death diſcharg'd 
it ſelf upon her. God out of a 
little Orifice can give our vitals 
ſage,and our ſouls can as eaſily 
ally through Chinks, and Crannies 
of our bodyes,as if it had doors, 
and gates to let it forth. Add then 
theſe caſualties ( from which noone 
purchaſes a Patent of exemption) to 
the natural infirmities of our 
body's ( which are wounds, and 
bruiſes and putrified Sores ) and our 
fooliſh 
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fooliſh nfity of imping thoſe 
erred ag. we of themi:hes are 
wing'd ſtrong enough to carry us 
to our-long home, and we muſtne- 
ceſſarily conclude our emanation 
from the priſon of the womb, to 
Golgoths, the place of execution, 
to be inconſiderable, ſo inconſidera- 
ble, as to have no continuance. 
11. Is our time here bur of ſhort 
* continuance? Then is it high time 
ro trim our lamps. Rogue &f wrna 
meditanda.Set betore our dreamin 
fancies our Pile and Pitcher, a 
every man fay to his improvident 
ſoul, what the Prophet did to King 
Hezekiah , Put thy houſe in Order 
for thou ſhalt ſurety dye, Quamdin ? 
Cras .quare non modo finis turpitudinis 
mee Saith St. Auguſt. How long 
will ye reſiſt the holy motions of 
repentance, and cry out to mor- 
row we will purifie our ſouls with 
[now-water , when before the da 
cometh, they may be drown'd, ſwal- 
F 3 low'd 
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low'd up -in their own pollutions. 
Let nothing therefore hinderthee to 
pay thy vowes in due time, and 
nt at the veſpers of death, when 
thy Malady and buſic care to leave 
acalm and quiet cſtate to thy haſty 
ſucceſſors, diſtra&t thee in thy ac- 
counts to God. ; 

12. The wamb was our tiring 
room to put on the habiliments 
of the fleſh. The world is our + 
tiring room to deck, and apparel 
our ſelves with the rich r of 
righteouſneſs. And we know not 
how ſoon the loud Muſick of the 
laſt Trump will ſound us forth, 
to ſhew to the' all diſcerning eye 
of Heayen, whether we have aCted 
to the life Comadies of pleaſure, 
and ſenſuality, or Tragadies of ſor? 
row, and compunCtion for fin , whe- 
ther we have chanted wanton layes, 
and amorous ditties; or Canticles, 
Hymns, and ſpiritual ſongs. | 


cy 
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Omnem crede diem tibi diluxiſse ſu- 


premium; 


Let us with the Poet conceit e- 
very day to be our laſt, and with 
that Heathen Seneca, Fificere mor- 
tem, ſibi familiarem; Make death 
our daily companion ; ſo to prepare, 
Ut Aoriant wr ante nos vitia ; That 
our fins give up the Ghoſt before 
us : For inour laſt ſcene they will 
ſhift their robes, and (toour great 
Conſternation) all appear dreft in 
their true deformities, 

13, When this Purſuivant 
(Death) hath thus attachr the un- 
regenerate man, what hath pride 
p_ __—_— what g " hath 

iSriches,with his vaunting,brought 
him? Then if he had p whole 
world at command he would take 
up the Devils phraſe, A! this will 
7 give thee to reprieve me but a 
few days, that I might file off my 
Fa ruſt 
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Tuſt,' kurniſh my ſelf for Heaven, 

cleer my freckPd foul of thoſe Mor- 

—_ and ſtains, that preſent 
er uncomly in the ſight of her mak- 

er. | | 


Deſine fata dewm fleiti ſperare precan- 


b 


But alaſs intreaties avail not any 
| thing; nodeprecating fate : tis not 
our importunate whining can alter 
the decrees of Heaven. I hinknor, 
becauſe, when God decreed Heze- 
kiah a preſent death, upon his hum: 
ble petition he reverſt that heavy 
ſentence, and commanded the Sun 
for a ſign to go ſo many degrees 
back in the Diall of haz, therefore 
_— will _=_ oY Let us 
not be deceived by expeCtting an In- 
junftion from the Chancery of Hea- 
ven. The Zeyptians found it exp 

rimentally true, that the is 
of Deſtiny ſpared none, no not the 
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firſt bor in Pharohs Court, there- 


fore they built her no Temple, of- 
fer'd no Sacrifices to her. 


14. Non Torquate gen#s, pon te 
facundia, non te 
Reftituit pietas ——— 


It matters not whether we are 
of the Fulian, or Claudian fami- 
ly, no embelliſhing of perfeCtions, 
no ornaments of Nature, no ſanQi- 
ty of life can priviledge us from 
the grave: for every man hath his 
appointed time, and that a ſhort 
one, and as if that were not enough, 
a miſerable one too. The Prophets 
have foretold it, the Apoſtles re. 
veald it, every day, every hours 
CXPETIence con tous, Man that 
is born of a woman is but of few days, 
and full of trouble. 

15. What? To be of few days, 
and that full of trouble. We ſhould 
rather have thought, that the bre- 
vity of mans lite had been __ 


rated . with all ſolace and delight ; 
| way hc. we tread m—— 
the Carpets, of roles, a 

x 3m, "4 inſtead thereof, to find 
a repletion of ſorrow, ſuch ſorrow 
as will keep pace with our being ; 
though an unbidden gueſt, attend 
us, till we are entambed in our mo- 
ther Earth. 

15. Fob ge it too hard mea- 
ſure (though he let it not gounre- 
pented of, ſitting in ſackclorh and 
aſhes ) when out of the bitterneſs of 
kis ſoul he expoſtulated with the Al- 
mighty z Are not my days few? Ceaſe 
then,and let me alone, that I may take 
8 little comfort. This was but a fal- 
lacious argument. If he had chang'd 
his note it had been more tunable. 
Ave not my fins many ? Why then is 
the rod of affliction laid ſo gently on 
me ? Why ſhould the avenger of 
all thingsceaſe from puniſhing me, 
when I ſtop not my Career 1n of- 
fending? How can I with confidence 


beg 


—— 7 e_ Y' . 
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beg any boon at his hands, when.I 
vouchlate him not a retribution of 
thanks ? Our aflitionsare no com- 
penſations for ſing paſt, but ſome- 
times given us as a makebate be- 
tween us, and our indeered amours, 
todivarce us from the gayeries, and 
Utopian felicities of this deceivable 
world, which ( like the Panther 
pleaſes at diſtance with a perfum'd 
breath, but in their embraces mur- 
der us. 

16, The carefull nurſe imbitters 
her nipples with Worm-wood, that 
the may naulcate the teat,and 
feed on ſtronger nouriſhment: Gad 
deals with his children, Antidotes 
the payſon,by ſowring the pleaſures 
of this world, making our honours 
and luſhious delights pall'd and in- 
ſipid; rubbs off the varniſh, and 
ſhewstheir deformity, that we may 
no langer be Inamorato's of them. 
Why then ſhould we wrack, and 
TS OP yannny 60 cg 
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that which beggers us? Build ſteps, 
and ſtairs, to mount us on the Ter- 
race of a greater miſery ? (Tis St. 
Baſils) Duriorem carcerem prepara- 
mus : by enjoying the opulent things 
of this life, we fortifie our priſon, 
lay another coat of dirt upon our 
Souls , which hinders the beams 
of our Creator from irradiating 
them. Thereis nothing that in our 
eſteem merits the name of good , 
but hath an allay, a checquering of 


ſorrow. 


F x; We know the pureſt glaſſes 

will thve their dews , their I 

hanging on them ; the brighteſt 

fel:city its wy ing cloud, an opa- 
l 


cous body of dilcomfort ; and plea- 
ſures themſelves will deſtroy us be- 
fore enjoyment,if plentifully pour'd 
out. Our ſouls are ſo ſhallow, that 
they will be ſoon ſurcharg'd, if they 
come towards us velut agmine fatto, 
in too violent a ſource. Pliny re- 
ports that Chi/on the Philoſopher in 
459% embracing 
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embracing his Son(having a Crown 
of Laurel beſtowed on him at the O- 
yagi games)with a ſurfett of joy 
preſently expir'd. Sodid Marcus 1u- 
ventius, when the Senate delign'd 
an ample honour for him. What 
pleaſure can we expe, whattruſt 


repoſe in any thing that is under the 
Sun ? 


Quos felices Cynthia vidit, 
Vidit miſeros abitura dies. 


Miſerable #cb reads here miſe- 
rable mans fortune, and in the glaſs 
of his own infelicity (the Devil lay- 
ing the Scene for his tortures ) 
could - cleerly ſee to ſet us this 
Elegiack dirge, full of miſery. We 


have not one appellation in ſcripture 
( when diſſect, untwiſted by the 
Rabbins ) that we find any thing to 


glory in. 
2. In Adam we are calld Red 


earth ,, which holds complexioa 


with 


37 Eſſays ; 

with thoſe ſpurious bratts hateh'd by 
us (our fins,) they are 4s red as Scar- 
' tet : and if the ſwarthineſs of our diſ- 
colour'd ſouls gives leave to bluſh at 
chem;thendo wekeep toour dye too. 
Sometimes we are called Zþ, but a 
found, and that properly ehough ; 
for we come Crying into the world, 
ringing loudeſt peals of complaints, 


when our voice 1s inarticulate, un- 
expreſſive: And we may be com- 
par'd to a ſound, a voice; for that 


15 ſoon ſent forth, and aſſoon loſt. 
You ſee then, wel ave not our names 
for nought. God will not enoble 
with a fplendid title that which de- 
ferves ſo much embaſing. 

3. Indeed __——_ tribulations 
are asa thouſand witneſſes to affert 


this truth, $ 
Quocung, aſpiciam,; Ongennq; lumina 


vertam; 


We cannot look | 
E han 
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thing, but what appears with a 
a clonded face. = rake our 
riſe from our entrance on this | 
of life to the ſhutring up our laſt 
Cataſtrophe, and we ſhall appear 
AQors in one continued T 4 
No ſooner bolt we out of the womb 
( for we come head-long into the 
world, which ſhews. our giddineſs 
and innate love to it) but we find 
an entertainment fo cold, that we 
are fain to warm us with our own 

| rears, and our ability ſo faint, fo me” 

; uſeleſs to adminiſter relief to our , (== 

; | crying neceſſities, that our linle —_ 
Organs are preſently ſounded to im- 
plore a neceſſary aid, our legs too 

5 | weak tounderpropthe ſmall burden 

t of our bodyes, our hands not 
enough ro reach us ſuſtenance; 
_ r 5; O00 in _ vale of 

: miſery not keep us from 
aſſoon out of it, if the wn 
ſtranger did not reprieve us from 

/ the grave. All that time we wn 

5 


$0 __ | 
led and direQted by Tutors, and 
Governors, reckon our ſelves under 
the rod of perſecution, differing no- 
thing ow 4 ſervant, thoueh Lord 
of all. A 


4 And no ſooner arrive we to 
compleat man, but emulation boyls 
within us to ſuch a tumour, that 
we envy, and hate, thoſe we ſee 
move inan higher Orb ; and think 
our condition but Heremitical, be- 
cauſe the ſeat of our Sovereignty is 
not built high enough to give us 
proſpeR over our Neighbours. Un- 
der this Torrid Zone of our age, 

In theſe diſtempering dog-dayes, 
our deſires are ſo exorbitant, affeQti- 
ons ſo diſproportionable to the dic- 
tates of reaſon, that while wander- 
ing through innumerable Laby- 
rinths of care and trouble, truſti 
to the Clue of our own fanatick 
Eg. we loſe our ſelves, and 
eldom attain to that our betrayi 
fancy reach'd at. What though 

we 
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We crown our endeavours with & lng 


ſought for ſucceſs,the felicity of our 


weigh too light, if ſet againſt the 
harraſſing of the body, and wrack- 
ing of the ſpirits in procuring it? 
So that this florid part of ourlife; 
if compar'd to the other extreams 
of age, pane: to you at firſt with 
as great a difterencE, as the Sun in 
its pride to a day of clouds. Yet 
upon a due calculation we have 
as many Halcyonian dayes under 
either Polar Star, as under the 


5. Having now cut the line 
Lied through this dangerow paſ: 
fage, I ſhall lead you into a more 
temperate Climate ; but there we 
make no long, progreſſion, enjoy 
only ſome few lucid Intervalls : For 
before we can purifie our blood , 
ylon'd with the ſins of our youth, 
ir fo back our ſtraying fancies, re- 
compoſe the diſtempers of our bo- 
G dyes, 


8 + Efſays 
dyes, ſettle the Vertigo or giddi- 
kn er 
ter e a 
Rich cold Jafue influences, I 
_— our breath —_— vi 
gour to thaw the lſicles 
t hang on thoſe few hairs, our 
magy ſins could ſpare us. 7um quic- 
quid etatis retrg eſt mors tenet ;Death 
makes KN Scene, journeys 
with usin theſe latter dayes of our 
Pilgrimage. So that the ſame wy 
be rehearſed to us (Ganga mary. 
ther ſenſe) which St. P 
to the wanton widdows, 7hat we ar 
dead while we live. Our nas 
fleſh, ſuppl'd with Salves and Un- 
guents, {wadPFd and held 
wail iſters and truſſes rai- 
_ with Ciuſos and 
Cramperneo 
6 What is it then but labour , 
and ſorrow, and, as the wiſe-man 
renders it, Days wherein we beve no 
Meaſure? Though he terms them 
dayes, 


— _Þþ ]?”ÞOOfvocc. _  LY+*OÞODOAD©QD Crs. 


| Rarimeſt felix; idemq, ſexes. 


If we did but curioufly ſean the 
diſtempers inciderit to each peri 
of our life, atid what a Symphonic 
there isinithe whole to compleat 
our ſorrow, fo that though we ſhift 
the from t Mort 
to the Solſtice of our age, that to 
onr declination, *tis rather « mmalo ad 
wb not to better our conditiong 
prefent it more diſconſolate. 

7. Good reaſon have we then, be» 
ing men of like infirmities, at this 
grand - nady mans mortality, 

2 to 


8 _: Eſſay 
to givein with Zob the lame ver 
ict, though. he as our foreman 
( for his experience) ſpeaks for us; 
Man that is born of a woman is of 
few  dayes and full of trouble, 
Since a fullneſs of trouble co-ha- 
bits with us in theſe earthly Taber. 
nacles, *tis our happineſs that our 
leaſe is of no longer continuance, 
Seeing here we float upon a Mare 
Mortwwn of milery,it may comfort 
us that we are not far from the - 
ſhore. If Heaven had granted a 
longer Term, it had been but to be 
longer miſerable. For holy Fob ob- 
ſerves ; Hhile the feſb of man is up- 
on him, he ſhall be forronfull, and 
while his ſoul is in him,it ſh«ll mourn. . 
8. Now if we have conform'd 
our ſelves to Gods holy rule, where- 
by to ground a confidence, that 
Chriſt is gone before to prepare a 
Manſion in Heaven for us, that con- 
ſderation will alleviate the harſh- 


neſs, and aſperity of our ſufferings, 
- fweeten 
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ſeeten the imbitter'd cup that Na- 
ture hath pur into the hand of every 
mortal, dull the edge of our tribu- 
lations ( the certain concomitants 
of this life, ) ſugar all our tears, 
ſtiflle all our groans, make us with 
the Sa/mander live in the flames of 
our perſecutions,call to our aſtoniſh- 
'd enemies for our funeral Pile, 
that we may embrace it with glad- 
nels ; *twill ſuggeſt that ere long 
we ſhall change theſe vile bodies 
( now ſubjeted tothe outrages of 
Fortune ) tor glorified ones, that we 
have not many days to paſs through *' 
this wilderneſs (inhabited with Ser- 
pents and Scorpions) where Legi- 
ons of ſorrows and vexations march 
after us, like the terrible Hoſt of the 
Egyptians, before we arrive at our 
promiſ'd Canaan. 

9. Though ſickneſs faſtens on us, 
almoſt to the throwing down of 
theſe mudd-walls, this tottering fa- 
brick offleſh;yet will it appear but as 
G 3 ol 


-- 


as b 
86 Eſfays 

{ſweet ſlumber, becauſe of our alſy- 
rance, that when we are difſolv'd we 
fhall be with Chriſt. T our for- 
runes are unjuſtly ſejz'd on to gorge 
the exorbitant luſts of higher Pow- 
ers, and we left as trimly ſuited as 
Adam in his green Apron, yet ſhall 
we pot repine at our chaſtifement, 
ſince the king of Kings, by-an Ao 
of reſumption, takes back no more 
then what. he formerly lent us 
the uſe of, and in the height of our 

penury fing a Te Deum, 
that God hath ſtored for us a trea- 
fwre in Heaven, ſo lafting as moth , 
and ruſt, cannot Corrupt, ſo ſure as 
Thieves cannot break throughand ou 
our 


ugh we are bereaved of © 

children (thoſe little Images of our 
ſelves) yet will we look up to Hea- 
___ whence _ the arrow 

is vengeance, appeaſe 
-& forrow ith David's wy : 
#e« ſhall goto them, they ſhall not re- 
fern toms, Thoughall the-misfar: 
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tunes of the world, like an inun- 
dation, break in upon our weak 
defence, yet this Red Sea ſhall not 
{wallow us up, and as Paw/ and the 
reſt of the paſſingers (when ſhip- 
wrakt at Me irs ſhore) boated all 
fafe to land on planks and broken 
pieces of the ſhip, So we, when 
wrackr,and torn,on the rocky hearts 
of our remorſleſs enemies,lay hold 
ſome on one comfort, ſome on 
another to land us ſafe in our wiſh- 
ed Port. 
10. Though we are beaten for 
feſſing the name of Chriſt, yer 
us, with Peter and Fob», rejoyce, 
that we are counted worthy to ſuf- 
fer rebuke for his name. Now faid 
Jenatins ( the Martyr ) begin 7 tobe 
ChrifPs difciple,when in his journey 
to Rome he received ſcorns, and con- 
tumelies, from a band of Souldiers 
commanded for his Convoy. We 
are then in higheſt favour in the 
Court of Heaven, our ſoul brighteſt, 
G 4 whea 
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when it hath the leht of bis arrows, 
and the (bining of his glittering ſpear. 

 Curtius records of the great Mlex- 
ander ; Semper bello, quam poſt vidto- 
riam Clarior ; That he appear'd 
more llluſtrious 1n the inquietudes 
of an hazzardous war, than inthoſe 
ſerene vacations that he triumphed 
for his glorious victories. Diſturb- 
ances, and anxieties, in our life 
many times ws an edge on the bra- 
yery of our ſpirits, when too much 
proſperity becalms them. An over- 
caſting cloud makesthe Sun of our 
felicity ariſe more radiant. The 
faireſt picture muſt be ſhadowed 
with the blackeſt ground-work. A 
Diamond emitts a more vigorous 
luſtre when ſet within a black ena- 
melling; So, afflictions are the ſouls 
foyl's, to ſet off, and make her ap- 
_ more amiable in the ſight of 

er Creatour. 


11, We better ſee our faces io 
Jett than in Alabaſter ; cleerer diſ- 
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cera what ſtains the ſoul hath con- 
tracted in the glaſs of adverſity;than 
proſperity. Chriſtal is. too lucid, 
too rran{paxent, gives no refleQti- 
ons. So honours, and earthly plea- 
ſures, ſhed their beams, dart their 
rayes too powerfully, deſtroying 
our Souls Opticks, that we cannot 
perfettly diſcern our ſelves, nor 
God lowrjng on us, till they aro 
in their declination, till they make 
a longer ſhadow. 

Secing then the ſorrows of this 
life are th# trueſt glaſſes to dreſs 
our ſelves in, though they are burn- 
ing glaſſes yet let us look ſtedfaſtly 
on them, and there ſhall we behold 
Tyara's, aud ſcepters, prepared for 
us. Our lamentings ( by their ex+ 
cellent Alchymy,) converted into 
ſongs, our Captivities into triumphs, 
our ignominies into Crowns and 
Diadems. And not like that wretch- 
ed Apoſtate who forſook the froz- 
en lake, and that gloriqus compa- 
ny 


__ Eſſays 
Hothe hen peer þ 

12. Though we walk upon the 
backs of Porcupines, the way ſet 
with thorns and prickles, yet is it 
but for a few dayes; for ere | 
we ſhall be at reſt in the grave. . And 
at that great Audit, w 
ſhall deign Sapmandir oma | - 
the Chariot of the Clouds, we 
be raiſed again in the nkling 
of an eye. 

Though our Tombs aze defac'd, 
our Urns kickt about, n—"—_ 
lefted aſhes 
= nnd cnn rms Am 

of men) will rally 

ſharter'd limb, agd' pair 

© feet that were before Antipo- 

ins, fre every ſplinter, carefully 


every way hn Atom, 
——_ fleſh upon pr 


after to 


bone, give to coy fads T7 
ay, to every body his own ſoul, but 
more refined, made more glorious 


OL «Kot _"3HS_: 14 _ rc _ —- ma i, wwe 
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ngee have an afſi- 

milation m7 wi _ imſelf. 
nature, ementary bodies, 
be at variance, yet there ſhall be the 
neareft conjunction betwegg, God, 
an us For we ſhll be marcW ee 
ent of days, Aud 7 will marry 
thee unto me for ever. Saith the Pro- 


4. 
to ant | 


for we ſhall be to all eternity. Faith 
I Ne rn 
an ' Epi a day rious 
madiaien of all his promiſes 

ſhall be no more, for ſhall 


be a perpetual Jubilee, a 


's g3o® 
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in a quinteſſential perfe&ion, free: 
ow violences -and tranſporta-. 
tions, the weakneſs and imperfeCti- 
ons, the heats and colds of our love 
to the Creature, which varies with 
its objet. This not fullyed wirh 
any mixture of malice or envy, 
when it beholds a Saint» fit. in an 
higher Throne encircled with a big- 
ger Cav. 

14. If lo many Kings and Princes 
threw aſide their Coronetts, and 
Diadems, that they might have 
more leiſure to contemplate the ex- 
cellencies of Heaven, when their 
underſtanding was but weak, their 
love but an Embrio; If ſo many 

rs hugg'dand kiſt their ſtakes, 
kid down in their flames,as in 
their Marital beds, to conſerve this 
love, to ſecure themſelves for' im- 
mortality ; How bright and glori- 
ous will the flame be, when it ſhall 
have the fervour of a Seraphim, the 
purity of an Angel? When wy 


4-4 


\ 
| 


| 
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ſhall ſee the Obje& of our love 
( God') with whom there is ao 
change, or variableneſs, and till 
deſire to ſee him. To meditate 
Ip; here, is to ſee him here- 
after. 


95 
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Es88avr III. 
'G. De Paſſione Chriſti in 
Corpore proprio, 


LAMENT. 1, 12. 


Have ye no regard, all ye that 
paſt by # Behold and «, if 


there be any a? rg 
my ſorrow, gfe fs: 
CE Tondo 


_ me , in the day of bj 
fierce An 
Ere's' black tinftured in the 
deepeſt die, words of fuck 
tranſce! Prevalency , 
that would make ſtubborn Rocks 
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from the _ up — of 
our Eyes. any Heart, ( though 

ihe to a wonder) not break 
that brittle Manſion *tis incloſed in, 
when "it ſhall hear one ſing his own 
fad Elegy, ring his funezal Peals 
with ſuch mournful Bells ? 

2. Had that Tyrant Nero, who 
ſung. the Ruines of 7Zroy ( when 
inviron'd with the Flames of his 
knperial City ) bin a fpeQtator of 
this .Tragedy of Tragedies ,, heard 

efe doleful Notes ( clad in fofad 

Livery.) ſoattraQting Sorrow and 
Compaſſton, Pity would at an in- 
ſtant have Triumphr over cruelty, 
d"made' him'turn convert to the 
+ higheſt Commiſeration. For who 
could ſtifle a tributary Groan, when 
he heard this dying Swan fluQtua- 
| jg, 0n the bitter Waters of Af- 

ion, withabt being ever after 
deafe ? Who could witha ſupercili- 
ous look ( without ſuffering _ 
* "a ute 


and exa& a fluency, of Tears 


ct is + 82 *« 44 _ a Aa w« ,U 
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folute Ecclipſe ) behold ſuck inno- 


vated too grievousto 
anſwer the fouleſt Treaſon, under- 
gone by him who had not the 
meaneſt rreſpaſs to account for? 
Or yet in this Iton-hearted Age of 
ours look on this ſad Lamentation 
OR ſuperanmated | and not 
et his forrow to alouder Key, ther 
the doleful mourning of Hadadrim- 
mon in the Valley of Megidao. 


| Quis talid fando 
Tempetet a Lachrimis ? —— 


3. But if theſe attendants here 
(theſe words that wait upon this 
mournful piece of Scripture Y move 
us not, or the deplorableneſs of 
our condition beget no emotion, 
yet hear his own complaint, fonn- 
ded by that golden Trumpet Fere- 
mich, we know not whit an tinex- 

reformation it may work 
us: For he that out of Stones 


H could 


Fo C 4 
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could raiſe up Children unto” Abr« 
bam, and ſqueeze the hardeſt Rocks 
into flowing Rivers, can with the 
Breath of his Noftrills mould our 
Hearts into the ſofteſt temper, and 
Taiſe a right and unfei Lamen- 
tation ; for never Words were {pok- 
en more emphatically, or with a 
truer accent of Sorrow. Have ye 
no regard all ye that paſs by? &c. 

4 As Puniſhments become 
petty rs, ſo an abyls of ſin- 
ning calls for an abyſs of Suffering. 
Tis no meritorious aQt in an Ho- 
micide to bow down his Head to 
the ſtroke of Juſtice, for he ſhall 
but ſacrifice it to the Blood of ano- 
ther : There the Law makes it com- 
pulfory, faſhions the Puniſhment 
to the Offence. But for the Son of 
God, the ſecond Perſon in the glo- 
rious Trinity, ( one fo free. 
Spot or Blemiſh, that durſt ſay to 
his critical Enemies, which of you 
can rebuke me of Sin) to bow the 


Heavens, 
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Heavens, and come down ftom his 


Imperial Throne, where he fats 


- RS nr a rl 
ro Ee VYOT 
which was before his Foot-Stool , to 
pur on-the rags of human Fleſh, 
which before wes cloathed with ligh 
4s with a Garment ; and from a &; 
of Kings to be enrolled a fubj 
and pay 7ribute to Ceſar ;, that rid 
on the Wings of Cherubins, __ 

on, Triumph to 


» op fo __ f wy 

1 no Reputation, and to take 
__ the form % of 4 Servant 
that had ſo many ang Bec Manſe 
ons ir Heaven,ſo wholly to dethrone 
himſelf of all Pomp and State, as 
not to have a hole to hide his Head 
in, to be hunted like a Partsidge in 
the Wilderneſs, betray'd by one 
Servant; abjur 4 by another, fos- 
faken by the reſt, atd generally 
leorn'd tr ſcoffr at by the Muſti- 
H 2 tude, 


Alſe ;, that t bow ir no robber . 


los __ Eſſay 

tude, ſpat at, ſcourg'd, and deli- 
vered S a Death, the moſt igrio- 
minious Death, the moſt torturing 
Death , the moſt prolonging 
Death. All which ſfumm'd up 
could notbe endur'd by any, but 
one that participated of the Dei- 
YÞ or ranſom leſs than the Sins of 

e whole World. 

5. Now our Meſlias could 'not 
have writ our Names in the Book 
of Life; if he had not deſcended 
to the ſuſception of our Infirmities, 
* Sothat he was made Man to ſuffer, 
God that he might be able to ſuf- 
fer. Not that the God-Head' was 
Co-partner with the Humanity, or 
any Way attenuated his ſufferings ; 
for that was invulnerable, impal- 
ſible. But the Allſufficiency of the 
Deity ſuſtained, and ——— 
the inſufficiency, and weakneſs, of 


the _ogualg: Elſe could he not 


have trod the Wine-preſs of his 
Fathers Wrath, drunk ſo deep - 
| c 


_—_— 
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the Cup of his indignation, That 
which would have torn, and ſhat- 
ter'd, the beſt built edifice of Fleſh, 
_ enabled to — that 

_—_ not give up the Ghoſt, 
till he hath gone through what a 
wrackt invention of exquiſite Ty- 
rants could inflift. 

6, But before we go up to Mount» 
Calvary ( the Scene of his Trage- 
dy) let us walk to the Mount of 
Olives, that from that Aſcendant 
we may take the better a 
of his doleful Paſſion : There 
we find him labouring under ſuch 
an Agony, as ſhould make him 
ſo exceedingly ſweat , ſweat Blood, 
drops of Blood, and that trickling 
down, 


Tbat purpurens niveo de peftore ſam 
gs. 
7. No wonder there was ſuch 


Diſtemper in his Body, ſuch an 
| H'3 Ebullition 
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Ebullition of that moſt precious li- 

quor, when God had ſent fire into 
all his bones. If our aſtoniſhment 
hath not already overſet our reaſon, 
benighted our ſenſes, look on him 
in the Judgment-Hall / though but 
with Peter afar off) yet may we be 
neer enough to ſee him run the 
Gantloge, his virgin body enduring 
ſo many ftri 4 as ſome affirm ) 


wearied a whole band of ſouldiers. 
Vifeers mortiferis tandem contuſa 


flagellis, 


The Scribes and Elders had rea- 
fon of ſtate to haſten his death : But 
that Mercenary ſouldiers / whoſe 
ſhort winged ſouls ſeldom ſoar fo 
high as Court-Politicks, and whoſe 
Commiſſion we ſind not ſo exten- 
five ) ſhould, contrary to the noble- 
neſs of their Profeſſion, at the ig- 
nominious parts of abominated 
Hangmen / eſpecially when ths 

meeknels 


Fl 


; 
[ 
, 
I 
| 
) 
| 


meeckneſs of his phraſe would, like 
ſoftning oyl, rather Molhifie their 
ſtony hearts, than confirm their ob- 
duratneſs ) illuſtrates Gods* height- 
ned fury to fin, and fo conſequenr- 
ly tro Chriſt, then the greatett (in- 


ner in the world. He ſhould not 


ſip in the cup of his fathers wrath, 
—_—_— to drinka Health tothe 
whole world, but quaſf off the very 
lees of his indignation. 

8 He ſhall not have the libefty 
of Fob, with a pot-ſheard to wi 
off the excrefſency of Blood ; for 
thoſe holy hands, that had been {0 
often extended, to give comfort to 
his afflicted e, lifted up to his 
father to reach down mercies from 
Heaven for his perſecuting enemies, 
{o Charitably diſpoſ*d to deal Almes 
to ſo many Thouſands,are now faſt 
bound, and they / who ſhould have 

him as Prince of Fry, not 


Priſoner in Feraſalem) are already . 


voting his deſtruCtion in their haſty 
H 4 leading 
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leading him away fto Pontius Pilate 
the Governor. 

O hard hearted Jewes, not only 
cruel to your Saviour, but pittilels 

to your ſelves in refuſing to be waſh- 
ed in the layer of regeneration ; 
ſpill ſo much Nepenthe, and not 
cool the tip of your Tongue with 
one drop, make of it no cheriſh- 
ing Cordials to _—_—_ rw 
enteebled ſouls ; wound this Balſom 
trge, lance this Wing Palm, and 
hang no bottles to gather the dif- 
tilling liquor, but let it fall (like a 
box of rich Spicknard ) on a parch- 
ed hearth, not to be gather'd up! 

9. The m_—_ being now 
come ( too bright to look upon ſuch 
black deeds) they ſet great 
Judge of Heaven and Earth to re- 
ceive his Condemnation from men. 
Little hopes to receive the benefit 
of Clergy, when the High Prieſts, 
and whole Sanhedrim, are his Pro- 
ſeeurors. Pilate might haye fayed 

| . ot, 
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of denouncing ſentence . 
jt. yr who in his preſent. 
ſoffer repreſented the trueſt fi- 
gure of dearh, 


—— O quantum wintatus ab lo 
Fhettore —— : 


10: But 'tis decreed this Holo- 
cauſt muſt be offPred up to attone 
the incenſed Majeſty of Heaven. 
Caiaphas the _—_ Prieſt - 
eth the ſame. Womens aſſaults 
many times batter down mens 
ſtrongeſt reſolutions. Strange then 
if Pi oa wreggd tran _ Frm 
a preval ing. et Chryi 
pati. The hence of Heaven is 
urevocable ; no appealing to a 
higher Tribunal: Her Petition then 
for this _— APY ; and 
though er many things in « - 
dream by re En bim, Jr 
lels ( lke the a Eſet 
of the Trojan Tandre) E ih it ſhall 


paſs 
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| but for a dream, to cleer a 
{cruple of Conſcience. He 
will not enter the Liſts alone with 
the Fewiſh Nation, and ſo run into 
a Premunire againſt Ceſar. 

And now no ſooner had Pilate 
made clean the outſide of the Plat- 
ter (the inſide ſtill ſtreaked and 
with the Blood of Chriſt ) 

bow Ro 
Cency, preienuy cry out 
| for his Crucifying ; as if nothing 
could rebate theedge of their cra- 
ving tes, unleſs they ca- * 
rous'd full Draughts of his Blood. 


O miſeri que tanta inſania chves? 


11. They muſt needs go whom 
the Devil drives : ſome ( whoſe 
Feet are {wifteſt to ſhed Blood ) are 
already run to the place of execu- 
tion, and there proclaimed him 


_— Others him out of 
theO/4, and accompany himas far 


as 


as Golgetha to the New Feruſalew; 
and, inſtead of fable Veſ (a 
decent attire for a d Friend } 
or the R Yelles and In 
fules ( rhention'd 

of ſubmiſſion , a 


Devid . Jan change Note, 
cr rucifipe eum, crucifice enum. 
Thou be le wei Oe cnc 
Blood, yet is he, forc'd totry the 
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. carried the Croſs, whereon they 
were to be crucified, to the place 
of Execution. Chriſt for the firſt 
Srage carried his own, which af- 
terward with a cruel requital bore 
him.” 

#2. Would not ſo nefarious a 
death expiate ſo ſmall a crime, 
ſo ſlenderly poet. have fed 
their - meager ites even 
to Satiety , hy there 'muſt be 
added to it a Ceremonious Mock- 
oy ( Bellerophon like) bear the 

arrant ſigned for his own De- 
ſtruftion, embrace that Altar on 
which he preſently ſhall be offered 
upa Vittim. 

Jſazc carried his own Funeral 
Pile to the Mountain where he was 
to be ſacrificed, but had a timely 


Reprieve by an E from 
Heaven. It fared o with 
_— He was i far from eſea- 


potion the Hand of 
bad we puri dry that, __ 


tures, his whole Body was one main 
Wound, without leaſt Paren- 
theſis of Soundneſs. Never ſuch 
Indications of Love. | 


Cernitur in toto corpore ſcilptus amor. 


13. Every where Ve- 
ments and Soul Mm. £4 
CharaQters of his ſuperabounding 
Mercies. 


In horribili ftat cruce noſtra ſalus. 


And now is this our immolation 
laid on the Altar of the Croſs : and 
that Man ſhould _— DE 
nation by eat1 itof Eden, 
Chriſt y freer accurſed Tree, 
which bears nothing bur bitter and 
deadly Fruit ; fo inexpreſſive, as Ci- 
Clone) wo decipherthie Tor 
Pp ours ) to | OT- 
- tures of the Cros ; —— 
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he came to receive his grand Tor- 
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his exuberant Style have quitted a 
Subje& ſo abounding with ſo few 
words. Quid dicam in crucens tol- 
lere? Abloody Tragedy muſt needs 
enſue where the Devil digeſts the 
Plot, andghe High-Prieſts, Scribes 
and Flders are the chief AQors in 
it; thea ing God letring looſe, 
and ing the whole powers 
of Hell. | 
14. Certainly thoſe Fiends could 
not 4 ſoon forget the many Afﬀronts 
put on their Delegates by our Sa- 
viour, as being thrown out of their 
eſſion of Men, and glad to be 
Petitioners to have admit- 
ST © bling fe Ee 
a dwe or y 
Gueſts.) Where we may obſerve, 
that though they at preſear could 
not diſgorge their full ſwollen 
malice, yet, to __ pow ill they 
reſented diſgrace expulſion, 
threw a whole Herd of Swine into 
the bottom of the Sea, to My" 
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the greedy Gadarens todefire our Sa- 
viour(as the Author of that Los) to 
cxpant out of their Cools, No mes | 
the Prince of Darkne(s endea- 
voured to cloud this bright Star of 
the Eaſt, proclaimed War a- 
gainff the Prince of Peace. But 

t his Companions ia the fleſh, 
what's more, the terrours of his 
Father ſhould ſet them in array a- 

inſt him ! *Twill not thea miC. 

. «rag mma in the 
height. 0 rous paſſion, to 
plaint, rou e unrelenting 
Paſſengers with this { though too 
mild ) exprobation. Heve ye no 
regard all ye that paſs by? Behold, 
and ſee, if there be any ſorrow like 
unto my ſorrow, which is done unto 
me, XC. 

15. Our Saviour's naked Body 
hanging now on the Croſs, mode- 
ſy tor a while bids me draw the 
Curtain ; di you tech back yup 

W 
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will ſee greater things than theſe : 
for we cc yet but walked the 
round, and at a- diſtance taken "a 
ſlight ſurvey of the our-lines of this 
great Peice of ſorrow ; but if we 
make a nearer approach, we ſhall 
find the inmoſt and more ſenſitive 
—o—_ forth deeper Groans, 
es. 


There was Pena 4animi, as well 
as Pena corporis: And « wounded 
ſpirit who can bear? Elſe would he | 
not have cryed out, and that with | 
ſo loud a voice, before his remorſ- | 
leſs Enemies ( whoſe proud rejoy- 

ings were the eccho's of his Si 
Groans) My God, my God, why | | 

haſt thou forſaken me? The repe- | 
tition of [ God] ſhewed the ve- | 
of his Paſſion, as if he | 

felt himſelf wounded with God's Þ . 
wrath, and abandon'd of his own 


Father for our ſins : our impi 
carved wounds in his diſcon 
folate- foul than thoſe of his l 


nailed to the Croſs, but his Soyl- 
piercing Wounds forced a tontidu- 


ed Diſhllation : for every levity he 
paid a Groan, and the leaſt fenti-" 
ment of ſin coſt hima fob, a tear.” 


16. If Chiiſt paid fo coſtly a 
rate for our Peccadillo's, our Ve- 


nial Sins, it muſt be keener than a 


rwoedged Sword, more loathſome 


than the baneful juice of Aconiteg 
to ſee the Boriſh Gergaſites pr 
fore 


the faving of their Swine 

the imparadiſing their ſouls , the 

Buyers and Sellers in the Temple 

pale ſo ſacred a place rather than 
ſe a- convenient Exchange for 


their Merchandife. Could any for-. 


row be like unto his forrow to find 
Unbelief, a Diſeaſe ſo Epidemical, 
and in his own Country, where {o 
near a Relation ſhould have at leaſt 
paid him equal reſpeX with remo- 
ter parts, there to have his Pedi- 
pree ſcornfully rip'd up, 4 a_—_ 
I z 
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his Feet and Hands were but once 


C1 
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the: Carpenters Son? Asif God (who 
meafureth not as man doth in de- 
ceitful Ballances ) were a reſpeQer 
of perſons, or he that fabricked 
this admired Machine without mat- 
ter , could not Royalize with a 
Commiſſion the abjeQs of the pec- 
ple to at his high Commands, or 
( to uſe the Apoſtles Phraſe ) mate 
known the riches of his Glory on the 
Veſſels of his Mercy. 

H.1.Could any forrow be like unto 
his ſorrow,to hear Peter (hat great 
Corner-ſtone ) who had fo ſolemnly 
promiſed to wear his Maſter's Cog- 
nizance ( eyen to death) to diſcard 
him when his greateſt extremity 
challenged his beſt and ſtouteſt ob- 
ſervance, not once, but thrice, 
heightened with direful Oaths, and 
horrid Execrations, and that go a 
filly Maid, in the preſence OTE]IN 
Lord & Maſter, and obſtinately per- 
ſiſt init,till theWarning-piece went 
off the third time, and ſhot re- 

morſe 
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morſe into him? Cobld any ſor- 
row be like unto his forrow, to ſee 
the Holy City Feruſalem ( the Me. 
tropolis of Fewry) with its Glorious 
Temple, now the beauty of Nati- 
ons,cre long to ſuffer ſuch a Dilapi- 
— as w_ have one Stone 

u r, making good 
what ac ſung at the ro 
another Sceptred City ; 


Ruit Nlium & ingens gloria Teucro- 


TYHMM 


2, When Hedtor , Cygntia of 
Troy, wasdeſpoiled of his life, the 
Trojans and their City became 4 
oy to the Neighbouring Nations : 
fo ſoon as thoſe Regic ds deſtroy- 
ed their Native Prince, the Ro- 
man General both conqueted and 
crucihed them. Zu verticem isſins 
recurrit pernicies; Out juſt God 
making thre hands of Heathens un- 
ſtrumental to viadicare the caufe of 
I 2 * Heaveit 
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Heaven. Could any forrow be like 
unto his ſorrow, to ſee himſelf e- 
very where beſpatrered with bitter 
Sarcaſms, who ſhould have been 
Delicie generis humeni ( the Ho- 
nour of the Emperor 7s) and 
a Murderer eved; one that 
deſtroyed the living, before their 
Chriſt who had raifed the dead ? 
3. Could any forrow be like un- 
to his ſorrow, to ſee the ſeduced 
Hy ery { who ſhould have been 
ſo bold in the cauſe of their ſalva- 
tion, as to have vyed tears with the 
drops of his recious Blood, 
tun'd their Si Groans, to the 
loud tenor of his Out-cryes, and 
rivings of his Soul ) carelefly paſs 
by ſhaking their Heads? To fee 
hoſe Rabbies, the Scribes and 
DoQtors, fo far from applying a 
—_— Cure to their tainted 
Souls, unleſs he would ſhew 
them another Miracle by an imme- 
diate deſcending from the yy , 
Y 


home from remoter parts, were 
clean forgot. Could any forrow 
be like unto his ſorrow, to ſee his 
Kinsfolks and Familiars ſtand afar 
off, and made ſo unfit to pay a full 
Tribute of Commilſeration, as that 
they could not with ſafery own a 
clouded Countenance ? 

4. If he eat with Zacheus he 
is accounted a Friend to Publi- 
cans and Sinners: there they 
unawares ſpeak truth , for he 
ſeeks their Converſion; 7 came 
wot "to call the righteous , but ſin- 
ners to repentance. If on the Sab- 
barh he cures the diſeaſed, and 

ives them a Reprieve to complete 

eir Calcule for that great ge- 
puanitgroe/ "ris rw of — 
Law of Moſes. I peaks myſti- 
cally to them ( by wreſting it to 
their own ſenſe, ) =_ it into mat- 
3 ter 
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ter of Accuſation. When the 7y- 
rians and Sydonians heard the Ha: 
R of Herod the King, they 
aiſed their Notes to the higheſt Ac- 
Dt ſyling 1 it The woice of 
God, and not of man : But if Chriſt 
embroider his S w/ with Tropes 
and Figures, though never man 
Ipake as he = is Friends ſay, 
Ek is mad, his Enemies cry out, He 
bath a Devil. © que mentis acerbe 
waſvabt ? Bur why ſhould we 
e farther in this, ſince we arg 
no more able to fathom the depth of 
his ſufferings, cither of Soul or Bo- 
dy, than S. Juſtin's Child could 
lave out the immenſe Ocean with a 
little Spoon 
HEE Some will Sr fo _ may be 
ud y ; but 
for Criſt ( who So e aſſumed 
this my of Fleſh, _ compa- 
nion to the great and mighty Ze- 
bovah , al par might be ſo , 
when there was an equality of 
Grearnels, 
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Greatneſs, waited on by Myriads of 
Saints and Angels ) = dprwge 
ced between two Thieves, two no- 
torious Delinquents, could not but 
mount his thoughts to the ſummit 
of ſorrow. That Firtae is ſeated 
betwixt two Evils is a Maxim unde- 
niable, ſince T6 noun venting 
by our Saviour's 
Croſs between two 9% Fax Nan 
Vp +=" theſe then 
or extenuating miſeries , when 
their natures ke ſuch perfe&t 
contrarieties, as good and evil in 
their ſeveral AbſtraQts ) who there, 


inſtead of an ingenious Confeſſion, . 


revile their Fellow-Sufferer Chriſt 
on with this tart Satyr, JF chow 
+ Son of God ſave thy ſelf and 


. A ſtrange ObjeRt had they 
PA out for their ſcorn and derr- 
fion, who was wholly compoſed of 
Meekneſs and Gentleneſs; but a 
nas, ras uſe of 

+ fo 
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£0 vent it in, when death had them 
on his Shoulders:but the one of them 
(tothe wonderful demonſtration of 
the readineſs, and prevalency of 
his Mercies ) preſently turn'd Con- 
vert, reproving his Companion g 
Feareft thou not God, ſeeing thou art 
in the ſame condemnation? And in 
the nick of time ( while the Iron of 
Contrition was hot) hammered ont 
a well form'd Petition ; Zord, re- 
member me when thou comeſt into thy 
kingdom. Words fitly ſpoken , 
hanging like Apples of Gold in Pi- 
Atures of Silver. 

7, They needed not have made 
ſo curious a ſcrutiny for new faſhi- 
on'd puniſhments to aflit himy 


m— Out pens occurrit atrocibus ut- 
tro. 


For when Vinegar mingled with 

Mirrh and Gall, was pr him 

f0 drink (a fayour operon ry 
| u 


ſuch at their Crucikxion, to open 
the Veins, and ſo acceleratg death ) 
Chriſt would not drink, leſt he 
ſhould marr the whole Tragedy, 
by failing in the laſt Scene. Good 
God! it theſe be the Favours Man 
*deals to Man, let me receive my 
Favours from thine own hands. 
From the firſt putting on the Swad- 
ling Clouts of Fleſh, he had yield- 
ed molt acceptable Sacrifices of per- 
fe Obedience to his Father ; and 
therefore the horrour of the laſt 
three Hours Suffering ſhould not 
make him ſound a cowardly Re- 
treat, and ſo fruſtrate the 

and ain'd Reſalves of the Al- 
mighty. Perdidit vitam, nt perde- 
ret obedientiam, He would give up 
his life, rather than make forfer- 
rure of his obedience. 

8. Unleſs we | rs nature 
for a ſearch, the fire of the hotteſt 
Revenge will expire, when it hath 
the Blood of its Adverlary yalad 

| ted 
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led on it. But their malice rebated 
not with his death, but had a con- 
tinuation to his Body after his high 
flying Soul had journied as far as 
Heaven; elſe would they not have 


defaced that incomparable piece of | 


Building ( glorious in it felf, but 
more glorious in being the Sphere 
for this Son of God to move in ) 
by thruſting a Spear into his Vir- 
in Side, for Blood and Water to 
m forth, too too precious to be 
fpilt on the Ground of that moſt ac- 
curſed Country. 

9. 7Timanthes a Grecian Painter, 
when he was to reſemble the dole. 
ful Sacrifice of /phigenia, drew a 
ſad Ajax, a wie Wliſſes, but 
the Face of Apamemnon, the 
Father, he veiled with a fable 
Curtain, as not knowing how to 
decipher ſo great a ſorrow. Sowe 
may content our ſelves to have de- 
linceated the Bewailings of his Di- 
ſciples, that received the glorious 

| Impreſs 
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Impreſs of his Dorine, the in- 
ward ſighs and bitter Lamentations 
of his Friends and Kinsfolks. But 
inſtead of ſhewing you his wound- 
ed ſoul, ſtabbed with our fins, his 
tortured Body, fuch Throws ſo un- 
expreſſive, ſuch ſo unſuffera- 
ble, ſomething be inte 
ſed betwixt your ſight and it, leſt out 
of a zeal to draw that to the life, we 
take from the State, and Majeſty of 
ſo true a ſorrow, | 
10. As the Fore-runner to the 
{ad Cataſtrophe of an Heroick Po- 
tentate, a blazing Comet prodigi- 
ouſly ſhakes his flaming Beard, as 
if itthreatned to fire the lower Re- 
gion to light him at his Funeral : 
But at fo great and terrible a Maſ- 
{acre of him, who could bind fuch 
Ry in Chains, and their Nobles 
with Links of Iron, could the Sun, 
that ſhone but at his courteſie do 
leſs than withdraw his Beams, leſt 
it hold the Candle , whilſt ſuch 
Ht horrid 
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horrid Aſſaſſination was perpetra- 
ted'on the Son of God? Or the 
Earth, his Foot-ſtool, to fall into a 
Trepidation, while it bore ſuch un- 
natural Inhabitants,that (Viper like) 
who broughe Boweleof Mercy and 
W 0 
Compaſhon to their wiſh 
and Bed-ridden Souls ? Since Chri 
ſhould be no more preached in the 
Temple, but polluted with Buyers 
and Sellers, rent it ſelf in twain 
from the top to the bottom, the 
Stones clave aſunder, and in their 
inarticulare Oratory beſpake their 
accurſed ruine, and our inſenfibili- 
- x The Allarm fo great that the 

d who had long ſlept, awaked, 
as if they aroſe to preſent him their 
Tombs. Every thing full of pro- 
digy and wonder. The great Lu- 
munary of Heaven ſuffers an E- 
clipſe, though the Moon, not then 
in conjunGtion, but full, to the ad- 
muiration of Dionyſius ; Aut Dens 
nature 


a. © oo SS _=W 


MF __————cr—unr cw 


WER? 
Divpme and Alor al, 

nature patitur, aut-mundi michins 

diſſelvetwr, All things in that diſ- 

order, as if nature rs 

and every thing ran back to its furſt 

Confuſi 


ION. 
11. Thus we ſee,Sun,Earth,Tem- 
ple, Stones, which are the inſenſi- 
ſervants of Man, by their ſeve- 
ral unaccuſtomed Mutations, ſeem 
to have a quicker reſentment of his 
ſufferings than man, who alone is 
concerned without any Corrival. 
By this time devout Zoſeph hath 
begged the Body of Jeſus, and 
( a rich man) ventured to 
ſhew his affeQtion to him living, i 
a decent interment of him dead, 
While his 7 — hands pur 
throwing on fragrant Spices, 
rich 11A Obes, he a little 
look back on that great Attribute of 
God ( his F#ſice ) that which here 
occaſion'd our attendance on this ſad 
and ſolemn Obſequy. 
12. Thole Pieces muſt _— 


l v., 
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well limn'd, that have the hand and 
care of the beſt Artiſt to figure 
them. Ado is here drawn tothe 
life, for he is ſtiled the Image of His 
Maker ; his Soul of no Elementa- 
ry Subſtance , but the Breath of 
God. And this Epitome of the 
Creation, prelated ſo high above 
all Creatures,as they to it Vil- 
lenage under him : and for this, 
exaCts he but ati obſervanee to one 
ſingle command ; the Command 
high and perempwory , vtpon the 
_ of Death the temptation 

nguid, and faint, commended by 
a Serpent. 

13. That he, that is thought to 
excted his Succeſſors in wiſdom,and 
had the precipitation of the An* 
pels, the wrackings of thoſe glori- 
ous Veſſels, as ina mirrour figured 
to his underſtanding, ſhould ( by 
fo ſoon affronting hus Maker ) f 
that Ark that carried the whole for- 
tune of Mankind, and afterwards 

give 
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ivethe lye to his Omniſtiency and 
Senrial Ubiquity, by fhrowding 
himfelf in the cloſe Walks of the 
Garden ( as it God wanted a Clue 
to the Meanders of his own plant- 
ing ; or one Tree could repair what 
the other loſt, ſhelter him from the 
imminent Storms of Heaven ; of 
that there were an Opacity in 
thoſe Glorious Opticks, who could 
ſee through the dark and diſorder- 
ed Chaos] to model and rank things 
into a beautiful Ordet ) ard in his 
Epoſtulation aggravate this fin by a 
ſeeming -extenuation ; 7he woman 
whom thou gaveſt to be with me, jhe 

ave me of the tree, and I did eat : 

As if God had laid the Scene for 
his Tranſgrefſion ) /F 7 had been a- 
lone, mo my own courſe, 1 had 
not thus offended, Strengthens this 
Bill of IndiQtment drawn up againſt 
him, and calls for Juſtice to avenge 
it. O Lord, how ſhall we l 
the whole Law, when dam in bis 


brighteft 
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mate p ont 


not obſerve this poor Particle of it ? 
The Spark that flies the Fire that 
fed it ſhall be put out. If we re- 
fuſe the allowed Delicacies of Pa- 
fadiſe, nauſcate the Cates of his 
own planting, we ſhall earn our 
Bread with the Sweat of our Brows. 
Since we diſlike to equal the days of 
Heaven, we ſhall die like Men, die 
eternal deaths, if not expiated by 
= Crucifixion of the Holy Je- 
us. 

14. As our Impiettes are tran- 
ſcendent, fo will his Juſtice be ele- 
vated to the ſame height. Our Sa- 
crifices muſt be adequate tothe mul- 
tiplicity of our Tranſgreſſions. 
Could man, by expoſing his own 
life to the fatal ſtroke of death, ſa- 
tisfie for his own offences, his debt 
were quickly paid, and Heaven 
with all its Glories purchaſed at an 
eaſie rate. But the only wiſe __ 
we 
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beloyed Son, to live, miſerab 
thoſe 2x gave him 


ok ard wales, be pRmee h_ 


uck an agony: as 
Tweat Blood , Tears of Hoods 
dic-a Srſe "death, ſuch ſuch a death, 
fach a ſorrow, , that goa but hix 
ſelf. aſs gt ry oo Tongue, 
an Angels can relate. 
16. -Friendſhjp, is never ſoruly 
beautified, at. no time ſo 
ſer forth, as when, like a ready 
Handrmaid, it waits. upon the grea- | 
eſt indigency. God was, and. is 
that true Friend tous. He ſaw how 
near we fate to the Margent of Hell, 
we os x ſtood in F-qrorrg a 
wi Arms, ready upon our 
firſt tripping tolay hold + us; Our 
own imbecillity to reſiſt the Attack; 
then ſent he ane that would not be 
fo:led, ſhould reſcue us out of the 
Regions of Darkneſs, though with 
ng unavoidable Joſs of his own 
moſt precious Blood. Mngrapgial 
y 
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Man, though he hath defaced the 
Image of his Maker, diftobed him- 
ſelf of all his Glories, yet' would 
not God that he ſhould die ettrnak 
ly, asis moſteminently ſeen in this 
his one metcy. . 
A$it was a mercy in God iti be: 
- + {op for our Oftect- 
ces, fo was it as greata mercy iti 
c_ lay _ —_ 
did it 1pontaneouſly, ichout 
compullion ; his Paſſion -being 


Dai mortem inſonti poſſent impokere 


iſto, 


L.i.No man taketh my life from mie 
but Thave power to lay down my life, 
have power to take it up again: - 

e that was God, and is God, (hou 
die, is man's wonder : but that he, 
twelve Legions 0 inw | 
Equipage to his Reſcue ( when ons 
K 2 bogs 
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"+ Angle We prone el Gin 
ye 
ot 0s Iuncyon Mea in one ni » 
oyonnd die moſt 6 (pencllys, lay 
wy life, rears that wonder a 
higher. But that this Son of. God 
Owhoſe Soul was 4o Cryſtalline , 
wholelife more innocent than 


= thoughts of ppg 
Saints ) — 'P 
moſs. molt precious us. yo to 
bur Leprolie, is 
an cg wer of that. 
big It ſhall be upon record, as an 
high peice of merit, if one may 
lay down the Treaſures of his'own 
lf: to cancel the exated debt of 
of his Friend. TY 


| — ct fata monies > 
Alceſten, — 


Mleſtes reprieved her Husband 
= with the loſs of her own 
life.” \Mecenas, a noble Thebar , 

embraced 
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embraced death to reſtore life'to 
his Captive Country. Calpharnit, 
the Daughter of Marizs, was 
him ſacrificed in the Cimbrick War. 
Hiſtory is replete with blazonin 
Gracian - and Roman Worthies , 
whohave diſvalued their own lives, 
when in competition with the fafe- 
ty and honour of their ' try. 
This had a limitation to thei 
Friends, to their tiftreſſed- Coun- 
try; yet it entitled them to be ſeat- 
ed in the hallowed Panthepn, en: 
rolled among, the ' Gods, to havg 
Tombs and Statues, built to' per- 

ate' their memory to —_— 
But Chriſt's love was univerſal, it 
had the eſſential property of good, 
it was {ut diffuſrowm, it extended to 
the whole Univerſe, to thoſe that 


deſpitefully uſed him. In the A- 
þ | of his Paſſion, in the throws 
of his moſt compungent ſufferings, 
Tord, lay not this ſin to their charge. 
There could be no ends in Chriſt, 

LON. K 3 no 


__ Ef | 
accumulating - of Glories, -in 
whom _ the Fylneſs of » the 
-head bodily. 

oy The inſuperable and tranſcep- 
dent love of Chriſt is every where 
legible and conſpicuous. - Let us 
faſhion returns ot Gratitude.in the 
greater Odium to our Deviations, 
S= aodbin ſo many pains, ſoma- 
oy coke making that pjous re- 

lution S. Bernard our own , 
' Nolo wivere fine wulnere , cum te 
video vulneratum : As long as we 
hear thy Wounds, as ſo many 
Mouths, crying out upon the cry- 
- elty of qur Aberrations; we will 
not live without a throbbing Soul, 
a wounded Spirit, He had days af 
Thozaczon tor our Feſtivals, ſor- 
Towing for our rejoycing ; 

an. 4 mingled with Gall for our 
Carouling; for our Purple a 
fing Linnen he wore a Robe © 
Mockery, and that ſpat on, and de- 
| tiled ; was ſcourged for our wan- 

Rr HEE... 
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ronizing ; macerated” his own Bo- - 
dy, to oull down the excreffency 
ot ours, over-grown with a'reple- 
tion of Laxury ; ' crowned with 
Thorns to obtain for us a Crown of 
Righteouſneſs, that he might throw 
to us the Donatives of E 
Life. ' And after allthis ( as if his 
Endearednels to us had been hi- 
therto uneypreſſive } aſcended the 
Crols, that by that Ladder we may 
{cale Heaven, and for our 
have the Fellowſhip of Sajnts and 
Angels for ever. 

4-- Thus we have-ſcen God's Ju- 
ſtice, and Mercy run parallel. His 
Juſtice muſt keep wks that ſevere 
awe, and perfect Obedience, that 

_—_— __—__ no footing in” our 
'much as an Qut- 

work, wherkby' it may at any time 

{urpriſe the main Fort. His mer- 

cy muſt teach us not to deſpair of 

his ſeaſonable relieving us; 

our "Ins are the black Curtain 
K 4 drawn 


ths. « ro 
dra his 

Tious, COupeenenee and us, fo thas 

| ” Nonall hind up, 2nd wither, 

£on yet , at .the leaſt appea pray 
Hymiliation, he will 

foe Gleams, dart apy of Favour 


upaR Pur « 
5, An CIS = amongſ} 
moſt men transfgrms. it {elf into 4 


fiery indignation. What greater mor 
tives for God to deſtroy the intereſt 
we have i in his favour, than ourgiſ- 
dain' and: mama. The; Urac: 
Fo after they had once received 
from- the, hand, of God Livery 
and Seizin .of; the Land of Canaan, 
and .by thathad. a confirmation of 
the. yaldiry of, his Promiſes, they 
0 L he m_— _ - . 
t t p 
la on their large/Charter "76 
+ and gay&:hem into. the 
of Tyrants; :|Chrift when 
be Fs once peiged: the rich-Robes 
gf the Dy 4 to- the rags. officth 
8: gon 


ſoon found us' ſickrevery to death} g? 
our wounds: gangreenid; ' and nos 
thing could 'reftore them!!but 'his 
own Blood.  Medicabile Nartlum, 
rich Spikenard ,” precious Oiat- 
ment 4 he {eached into our ſores, 
wiped off thoſe venemous polluti- 
ans we tad-attradtet fronythe Loins 
of ous firſt Parents,' made us ſound 
mea ; left. us' his Antidotes, ' In- 
ſtruftionsto- continue ſound Chri- 
friarts./\\ But we muſt not like an po 
over-confident Prodigal, who hath 4 - 
his firſt\Debts ftrook off from his ; 
Friends hopeful amendmerit, con- 
tinue his uarhriftineſs; preſuming 
to: find (their favour as prolifical as 
at firſt. 11 'Debet amor Leſus 'iraſei. 
Love once abuſed changes its ſmiles 
into frowns.” : | | 
6. God will not be mocked ; he 
hath-a-Rod'ob Iron in his Hand, + 
which he will not always'brandiſh 
over us,, but when we provoke his 
wrath he. will ſtrike home. 7ar- 
| |  ataterp 


ditatein ire; | m—_ ſupplicii com- 
penſabit (ſaith Zacantins.') Though 
God doth-not prefent | execution, 
yet when he is pleaſed. to ſcourge 
us, he will recompenſe the ſlowneſs 
with the ,weight and grievouſneſs 
of qyr Cha padds.th; 1. 154466 

Then':when God - is angry who 
can ſtand before his wrath,«or a- 
bide the fierceneſs of his difplea- 
{ure ? his wrath 1s-poured-outlike 


him. | 7 
. Becauſe- the Almighty hath 
hitherto given us a Life-Guard of 
Angels, that-therefore he will con- 
tinue the ſame proteftion to us 
(however we _— - ſelves) 
1s an meut built wholl n 
Fallacy. The diſtance is — —_ 
yu betwixt his Will and Power. 
were ealig. for God to make the 
Black Guard. of Satan ſplendid 
Courtiers in Heaven, tranſplant all 
the fiery Legions of Hell into Parar 


7 
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diſe, hallow and-ſanQtifie all thew 
Profanations, is of Tg, a - 
king 


yer wy of 
inſtead. of how 

make' them pe Cheri © to 
ling Anchams in the Celeſtial 
Quare. ; Butthat God will have his 
Juſtice: go an even -pace with his 
— they to be tormentors for 
_— we. fo be tormented by 


_- ol it not be with us as in 
unſound BpÞlics, - the expelling of 
one Diſc he ci———— for 
another, which may be as obnaxir 


ous as the firſt; inſtead of a toa 
confident relying upon. the mercies 
of EL and our own —— : 
Dy upon its contrary evil, a de- 
= of the ſufficiency of his 
From the laſt a Rock 

as dangerous as the firſt, 
mn to waft our wear 
ther-beaten Veſſels, when we have 
almoſt ſtegred into fate a 
( 


( 
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We cannot > any thing of the 
wwward ey. by fre, of the 
bpper Region,” without ' the! aſliſt- 
ance of a — But:God , 
with a Clarice fwifter. tha Light- 
ning,. darts - through all 'the Fig- 
leaves of our ..pretenfions -looner 
than thought'; ' threds the* Maze 
and Labyrinths of all our! Hearts : 
Then muſt he needs give a'verita- 
tem dixiſti to Moſes, Our Imagins- 
tions are: evil, and that toutinually. 
Aſſoon as! we ſhake off the'Fetrers 
of the Womb'we are froward, re- 
ining at our Maker's = 9 
us, who might have us 1n- 
ro Monſters.” As ſoon as we draw 
breath 'we-draw 'in fin, and” that 
with Greedinefs: Burt letinot this 
anatomizing our contagious Souls 
ſtartle us, 6r fill us with: conceit, 
that: therefore we ſhall utterly 
periſh, for if we were deſtined to 
damnatzon, then were our Creation 
no happineſs, but-a curſe. he 
9+ 
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9. If we timely take Py God 
will eslight into that gloomy:darkr 
nels that _—_— us, ors thoſe 
full ſ\woln Clouds, w_ bi Wrath; 
that they,jbreak not-on us; | Hes 
not an. ingxorable Judge:/ his ſtock 
- 0 45, as replere-, as 'ours of 
| he) Fhicf on; the! Croſsde- 
fn his; repentagce «ilh the. laſt 
moment { when ,we,are ſure he 
had nop ;tume to make long Pray 
ral yer did out-run many, who-all 

like rode poſt to Heaven, acid 

7 in- bg Bent difceſſa the ſame 
ay the;$on,of God entred into his 
Glory. _ If'after all the  abomina+ 
tions. of Sodom and Gomorrah, A+ 
brabam could have found ont but 
ten righteous perſons in thoſe Re- 
gal Cities, God would have ſtopped 
the Viols of his Wrath from being 
poured out upon them. A ſtrange 
diſcouraging Lottery, where 1o: 
ouſand Blanks may be 

! Gn: before the Hand  , God 
can 


14: - Eſſo 

can light upon one prize. Here 
might we ehumetdte the mercies 
vf God, and 'for want of numbers 
' leave them! ovimberleſs: 'Sute this 
would have mote puzzled Archi- 
wedes's Arithn , than the 
Sands of the Sea he proudly vaunt: 
ed he conld give a number to. 

10, *Twas 2 mercy ih God to 
midwife us from the dark Priſon of 
the Wotnb, which otherwiſe would 
have beert to us a putrid Grave. 
"Twas 4 greater mercy in preſery- 
ing us till we arrive at @ ripeneſs 

Knowleege, that we may con- 
fider our admirable making, with 
the wonderful ArchiteQure of the 
Univerſe. ' But a gredter mercy 
than that is the poſſeſſing our 
Souls with the faving knowledge 
_ of his Word, which 1s a Lantern 

to our Feet, and ſerves as a Pale, 
and Fence, to keep' in the depra- 
ved mind of man from 
out into all Enormiries. —_ 


- 0G. 7 @ Wo co, 
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for our greater Regulement, we 
may ſee as clear, as if ans 
a Sun-beam, the Sufferings of the 
Primitive, Saints, and God ſup- 
porting ng them to hold: out. the Con- 
i&t to the end, without Apoſtacy; 
and likewiſe -bis. Juſtice ; 
executed onithole, that preſumpcy- 
ouſly ſpurn at his Ordinanges, _ 
deſpiſe his rich mercies. : 


- 41. But. his mercy gt mercics 


__ arxay ri all mergies,.is, thas 
Tu only Son 5g ho ae 
ta the, Forks 


cn B99 fy an es io 
ave BE wy 
ſhould make _ G one 
complain to all choſe that aſſed by. 
To die,to die fuch a death as " bs 
make him ſo paſſionately cry out to 
his Father, as it he had ſuffered the 
height of God's Anger ( his Dere- 
liction ) and all ro exorcife us of 
ſin, and Satan ; ranſom us out of z 
Land darker than darkneſs it _ 
that 


t44 - | Ef 
that we 'may be elated into the 
& Heaven, where we ſhall be 
as far above the Sphere” the Sun 
moves in, as we are fiow below it. 
12. And that great and terrible 
Fehovah, whom we durſt not name | 
without a venerable 'proftration, 
whoſe clarity we canirot Here be- 
hold, bur thigh a Gl darkly, 
by refleCted: Beams; there ſee face 
to face, know hitnas we areknown, 
accompanying Saints, ls, Che- 
rubims, and phitns; n'fin ing 
Praiſes to that great.God ;. 
Sorrow ſhall-know nd Beginning 
Bliſs no The Drs 


ESSAY 


Essavy IV. 


| TI. 13, De Paſſione Chriſti 


in Corpore myſtico, ſeu 
de cruce piorum, 


2 CORINTH. 4, 17. 


For our light affliftion, which is 
but for a moment, worketh for 
us a far more exceeding and es 


ternal weight of glory. 


, Is a Canon drawn up in the 
Colledge of Heaven; that. 
through the Ordeal Fires 

of Adverſity the Saints enter the 

Regions of Bleſſednefs. *Tis fan- 

L cied 
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_ by the Poet, wen po ea paſ- 
places, had much of horror and 
trepidation before he reached the 
Elyſian Plains. We muſt fail 
through this Fretum, pals thele 
Straits before we lanch out into the 
Ocean of NID. 

14. We muſt ſcale theſe rugged 
Alpes before we make our /ntrado 
into the Campania of future Glory. 
There is no Galaxias, no a 
way to Heaven , 'tis not Zaprdibus 
complanata, And thisevery where 
= to us by the Footings and 

racings of many imparadiſed 
Saints ; ſome to the Theatres to be 
baited with wild Beaſts, as /enati- 
#s; ſome tothe Fire, as Polycarp ; 
fome to the ſcalding Baths, as Pho 
cas Biſhop of Pontus , others to the 
Scaffold, as Saint Paul; every place 
tinctured with the Blood of Mar- 
tyrs, the Priſon in Feruſalemy the 
Cradles in Bethlehem, But their 
Race 
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Race is run, they have finiſhed 
their Tragedy: with a glorious Exit, 
_ the Plandite of God and An- 
ge 
Some ſay the Lilies have no other 
Seed than their own Tears. We 
are ſure the Church hath no better 
Seed than the Blood of her Mar- 
a Itis a goodneſs we are not to 
ank our Enemies for. That 
which is intended for an utter extir- 
pation, proves our beſt preſerya- 


w_ 

. Our Bodies keep __ 
wy, or their Phlebotom 
more they trample on ke highe higher 
we riſe : Antens like, we gather 
ſtrength by our fall. This embol- 
dened Zertulliau to tell the Blood- 
ſhot-eyed perſons of his time, that 
their perſecutions did but the 
Sally-pott to God's diſtreſſed peo- 
ple. Plutarch reports how that 
Promotheus ſtroke his Enemy with 
an intent to deſtroy the objeQt > 

L 2 1 
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his hatred, but inſtead of cuttirig 
the Thread of his Life, ſpun it our 
to a greater length; prob'd a hid- 
den wound, lanced a concealed Im- 
poſthume, which otherwiſe had 
proved fatal. Here is the true 
Sword Salve which both wounds 
and heals, O lovely Sore, when 
the Heavenly eAfſculapius puts on 
the Plaiſter : Ohappy wound, that 
worketh ſo nr a reſtoration. 
He that beholds the Wrackings and ' 
Tortures of the Saints and Servants 
of God, without faith to look up- 
on the Crown their Saviour is wea- 
ving to adorn their Temples with, 
or to conceive the Careſles and Ex- 
ultancies their Souls make in the 
midſt of their Agonies, will behold 
them with much 1inquietude and a- 
ſtoniſhment. 

16, *Tis the contemplation of 
the Joys of Heaven that buoys our 
Souls, that they ſink not m this 
black Sea. Through that —_ 

they 
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thy not only look into Heaven, but 
Paradiſum mente deambulant. See 
but the Bead-roll of S. Pau/'s Suffer- 
ings; read but the Bill of Fare he 
draws you of a perturbed life, you 
—_ _ he IP: make ”— 
y-Day. £0 mum alt. 
quid ſpettat. Sure there was ſome 
immenſe thing he looked after, that 
kept him from Swoons and Faint- 
ings, that alleviated the ſorrow and 
anguiſh of his ſoul : -and here he 
gives us of the refeftion , aſſures 
us our affliction is bur light, and, 
which makes it inconſiderable, it is 
but for a _—_— —_— 
Philoſophy tells us, that 
worlds chief materials are Food 
and Raiment, the reſt is Nugatori- 
um quiddam, whoſe abſence may be 
diſpenſed withal ; and therefore, if 
the choſen of God want the Kedun- 
dancies of an exuberant Fortune, 
we cannot {ay their life is levened 
with ſorrow and diſcomfort. 
L 3 K. 1, 
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K. x, If we anatomize mean in 
his Umbrage, his mendicant Con- 

dition, we {hall not find him ſo pa 
red to the quick, but that —_ 
rival with him whom fortune hath 
alpefted. Zeno Citienſis lo(t” all 
his Goods in aſtorm. This which 
would have made foul weather, rai- 
ſed a Hirrecan in anothers Breaſt, 
he _ only receives in a calm and 
but counts ita Blel- 

ſing fog om ms __ OP had gi 
ven him li Rudy Philoſophy 
*Tis not the that hath 
any eat n—_ toennoble our 
condition, but our manner of re- 
axvag 1 it, the value we ſet on it. 
Hermuites Coat was as gor- 
geous in his Eye, as if veſted with a 
Perfian Robe. And Fohn Baptiſts 
Locuſts and wild Honey taſted as 
ſweetly, as if he had feaſted at the 
Table - Apicius or Lucullus, Dio- 
genes Earthen Platter, andthe Ro- 

Man Senators Diſhes of Clay, were 

as 
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as uſeful as if molded of Chizs 
Earth , or imboſſed with Gold, 
The purling Water taſted as deli- 

out of thoſe courſer Gob- 
DE EIS 

u 
rierous antey and Chepare, Aud 
if we reſpet fame, Zpaminondas 
and Fabricius are tranſmitted to 
poſterity with as many Aſteriſques 
of Honour as that wealthy Craſſus ; 
their contented poverty * 
and enamelling their beſt Perfe&;- be 
ons. + 
2. Letour condition be neyer ſo 
abjeQ,ſo neceſſitous, wehavenorea- 
ſon to obnubilate the Sun of his Fa- 
vour with the leaſt interpoſition of 
diſtruſt:for Heavens great Almoner 
many times gives usa meaſure brim 
full, pours out the over-flowings of 
his Love,and that when all humane 


help is ata loG, and impoſlibility of 

ſelt-preſervation. — woos x 

the Iſraclites hat Pate” - * 
4 
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rials for the cutting out new Gars 
ments in their forty years {ojourn- 
ing in the Wilderneſs if God had 
not miraculonſly minded their pre- 
ſervation? Sure no Workman- 
ſhip {o laſting as that which this 
great ArchiteQ faſhions with his 
own hands: the Ground was too 
rude and churliſh to give Viands to 
ſo many Gueſts, yet the Fleſh-pots 
of Egypt could not equal the Dain- 
ties ate in that barren Soul. 

3. Sure the Banquet muſt be 
rich and bountiful, when this ge- 
nerous Diſpenſator furniſhes . 
Table with Cates, fetched out of 
the Store-Houſe of Heaven. And 
Elijah in his indigency had his 
Meſs brought him, , one while by 
an Angel, another while by a Ra- 
Ven. 

We have not yet {een any Gor- 
gon Faces to affright us, and though 
we are led into darker Rooms, yet 
- the Damps will not be ſo great as to 
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make our Tapers burn blew. To 
be ſentenced to the Athenian Oftr a- 
ciſm, denyed to breath the Air that 

ed us, torn from the ſociety of 
Friends and Acquaintance, ſnatch- 
ed from the dear Embraces of an 
indulgent Wife, to hear the Cries 
and Heart-breakings of a tender 
Off-ſpring, or, like diſconſolate 
Aiobe, them ſlain in our own 
ſight. We might think this to be 
calculated for the Meridian of Sor- 
row ; yet it isa Grief that may be 
very well ſupported with the Con- 
—— of whar is yet left us. 
And if this be not ial O- 
perative enough, conſider that in 
Heaven we ſhall not be erratick, 
but Stars fixed in the Firmament of 
Glory ; not wradiated with a bor- 
rowed luſtre, but tually en- 
lightened with the Lorena of God 

mſelf. 

Plato never reckoned him- 
TY deſtirute of Company as long 
_ as 


a 
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as he had the converſation and free- 
————— he had he 
n w 

ſame Elements for ſuſtentation, the 
ſame Luminaries to give him light 
and warmth. They may eraſe 
our Palaces, diſparkle our riches, 
trip us of all the world calls beau- 
tiful, becauſe we are here but Te- 
nants at will; but that which we 
hold by a ſecond life is « Builds 
not made with hands, eternal int 
Heevens, - They may dilacerate 
our Bodies with unaccuſtomed Tor- 
ments,undrels them of natures chief- 
eſt imbelliſhments, yet they cannot 
diſrobe our Conſciences of their 
white Veſtments, extinguiſh thoſe 
bright flames which ( like £Z#lias's 
Chariot) coaches us up to Hea- 


ven- 
5> If they baniſh me (faith Brutus) 
they cannot forbid to carry with me 
my Yertwes, They are Crown- 
Jewels that mult not be fingered, 
ng 
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no ravenous hand may embezzle. 
Though DetraCtion blurs our Ho-+ 
nour with her ſowr Breath, makes 
putrid the ſweer Ointment of a 
good name ;, our Statues are 
thrown out of the Capitol, and 
hung up by the Heels in the Forum ; 
th qur names are blotted out 
of their Records and Annals of 


fame , regi only with ſcorn 
and i ment, God permits it, 
that from this obſcurity, our of this 


lowneſs of Fortune, he may do 
to-motacy of be yever by 
tne cr 
mounting us on a higher T' Throne, 
drawing the Rays of our Glory-to 
a brighter Luſtre. Hiltoriahs eve- 
ry where ſhew us many brave 
men, as well Heathens as Chriſt- 
ans ( who had no other fault but 
too much merited of their Coun- 
try) that have been paid with 
ſcorn and ingratitude , nay, with 
Proſcriptionz and aha: _—_ 
C 
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the conſent & applauſe of thoſe very 
Perfecuters, have thrown off the 
Mantles and Coverings,of Darkneſs 
and Obſcurity, and like the Sun at- 
ter an interpolition , appeared all 

Glorious ; 
6.God ſeldom remunerates his Ser- 
vants here with a temporary felici- 
ty. Some indeed have been crown'd 
with Roſe-Buds, have let no Flower 
of the Spring paſs by them. Though 
Mordecai, a Captive, was inveſted 
with the Royal Robes, and rode up- 
on the King's Horſe, yet others 
have gone on foot, and not a ſeem- 
ing Gourd to refreſh them, but ſo 
as he comforts and keeps vivid the 
Vitals with his Spirits and Ex- 
trats, diſtilled through that glori- 
ous Limbeck , Pau! the Apoſtle: 
He may be troubled on every fide, but 
not diſtreſſed, perplexed, 'but not in 
deſpair, perſecuted, but not forſaken. 
God hath Balſom for every Wound, 
a Plaiſter for every Sore, and 
| though 


-a 
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though he dreſs it not while it is 
| applicarions bobre i ffter. 
a it feſter. 
What though God ſaffer an Exe- 
cutioner to lay violent hands upon 
thee, he cannot go a ſtep beyond 
death ; he does but antidate the 
work of a Dilcaſe, the difference 
only is, a nefarious hand preſently 
ſtorms. the body , and a malady 
takes it in by a longer Siepe : few 
drop like a waſted Taper in the 
et, but ſome violent wind puts 
it out, ſome ſharp Diſcaſe is the ex- 
inguiſher, and the Conflifts and 
ColluQations that ſuch have with 
death adequate the throws of a 
more haſty Tranſition. So that it 
matters not whether we die Siccay 
or humida morte; whether we are 
burnt with a quick fire at the ſtake, 
or a lingring one of a Fever ; whe- 
ther we are thrown into the 77ber, 
or drowned at home with a Drop- 
fie ; whether ſtarved in a Priſon, or 
ſhrivelled 
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ſhrivelled in our Chamber with s 
Conſumption. 

7. Since God hath a Statute up- 
on our Bodies, /7t being appointed 
for all men once to die : and that we 
cannot be removed from our Trou. 
bles of Life but by death, then the 
ſhorteſt way muſt needs be the beſt, 
"Tisa ocrtinifredpuraSarealtle 
toour Farthing Candle, to bean 
becauſe the thred of nature isb 
before ſhe has time to wind off the 
whole bottom. Though the eye of 
Moſes was not dim, nor his natural 
force abated, yet when God bade 
him, Go «p and die, he readily quit- 
ted his own command, went upto 
the top of Piſgah, and died. The 
Primitive Chriſtians ſet ſo great an 
eſtimate upon the days of their 
death, that they called them VVat- 
les. Then they only began their 
Epocha of living : the world was 
but before in labour with them, and 
death was the Midwife togive them 
a Nativity. 8, Cer 
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$, Certainly could we but hear 
the Tranſports of a refined Soul. 
ſinging an Ob4it $0 the world, pre- 
_ her Heavenly /7aticum, it 
W have a ſtrange charm, a- 
wake our Poppy Souls, and infuſe 
into them raptures of joy and exul- 
tation unexpreſlive ; or if fabrica- 
ted according to the Model of thar 
Philoſopher , who would have a 
Window in the Breaſt of every 
man, we might ſee a range Feſt- 
vity within him, not a Cloud in 
that Hemiſphere. What mare 
77mg e —_— Sebaſtian 
(t rawn with a rugged 
hey Thoſe feathered Arrows 
winged him for an Heavenly Flight. 
Does not a Martyr amidſt his 
Flames fhew like the Sun encircled 
wittrRays of Glory ? And $S. Ste 
phen, when brought before the 
Council, appeared not with: pallor 
& dejetion ( like a MalefaCtor that 
looks half executed _ the 
com 
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doom be paſt ) but ſo Seraphical, 
that the Judges ſaw his face, as 

it had been the face of an 
Angel. When a Saint hath been 
| ing a Scaffold, have we not 
been big with conceit by thoſe few 
Stairs he was aſcending a Throne, 
that it was his Facobs er that 
raiſed him up to Heaven ? 

9. He muft needs make a boon 
Voyage , that info little a time is 
ſet on the ſhore of eternity, with 
fo few ſteps is carried from earth to 
Heaven. 

Let not then any thing ſtartle us, 
though vizarded with loathſomneſs 
= deformity , — —_ 

we change I r r 

"4 that brave Theban Zpami- 
nondas ) fo the Victory may be glo- 
rious. It is God's care (and who 
would not almoſt love his Diſeaſe 
for fuch a Phyſician ( many times 
to uſe Corroſives to the Body, that 
the Soul may have her Lenitives 

puniſh 
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iſh the worſer part, that the 
r may be prelerved. To a 
mortzl man there can be no im- 
mortality of evil, man himſelf 
hath bur a ſhort period ; his life 
compared to things of the leaſt du- 
tation. And yet they that ated 
the moſt tragical parts ( no doubt ) 
had ſome Interludes and Receſſes. 
It - was not that Foſeph lay ir 
priſon, nor Fo> on the Dunghil, 
nor Feremy in the Dungeon. O- 
thers have put on Mourning for a4 
longer term, but they allo had a 
time to ſhift their Sables. Dabit 
Deus his quoque finem. 

10. It is againſt the Rules of a 
Tragedy to have every Scene filled 
with Blood ſhed Slaughter. 
A ſtrange diſtempered Seaſon if 
the Heavens ſhould continually be 
hung with black ; as ſtrange if we 
always fate in darkneſs, that the 
Sundid not ſometimes peep through 
our cloud of AO ” Though 

it 
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it enlighten not, the .,whole Body, 
yet jt may guild the Fringes.and . 
rs of its gives us,, though 
not a glorious light, yet ſufficient 
to keepour dying alive.” But 
nin all partiality, it muſt-ap; 
pare Rncng any, of campus 
to the never t 0 
Ge. Finds below, _ whore aha 
Worm never dicth, nor the Fire 
ever goeth out... It is obſerved" by 
Boetins, That a. puncture of time, 
and ten 7 years hold Dener 
roportion than lo many years, 
| endleſs thing army; b eHL- 
ternum, 4ternum, quants hbec dura- 
tio, quanta !/ How much horrour 
and amazement ſhould the conſide- 
ration of it bring to them that bar- 
ter for a preſent telicity, a few tran- 
fient Glimmerings, ſo much hor- 
rour and confuſion ; where t 
Shall ſpend moriemtem vitam, be al- 
ways dying, and yet never die ; 
got one drop of Water ſhall be caſt 
a WHO 
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into the  Furgace .to ſlack - their 
Flames, not one ſpark of tire ſhall 
warm theſe cy Waters; 
and to heighten the wonder, cot- 
traries 1hall dwell rgether without 
any deſtruftive claſhing. LamenF 
table is the cry-of the Prophet ſay, 
Hbo among us. ſball dwell with the 
devaur ing fire ? who among «s (b 
awellwith everlaſting Burnings ? 

-x't, Is it not then better to bs 
caſt down with ſorrow tor ſin, than 
to be ſunk ſo low, that we never 
riſe again; to! be clouded for 8s 
while, than over-eaſt for eyerf 
Melior «ft modica amaritndo tn fan- 
cibas, quam eternum torment wn it 
wviſceribus: It is better to cliew a 
little Gaul in our mouths; than to 
have Gripings in our Bowels, aud 
Excoriations 10 our Souls, and that 
for ever :- todripk a Jill of Worm- 
wood, than to be perpetually un- 
toxicated with the Cyupof his hiery 
Indigaation ; to endure the bcavi- 

M 5s © . tiles 
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nels of a night, for the joy that 
cometh in the _- thar 
ſhall never be ted, a day 
any pep o much as a 
 Cloudto veil or curtain the Saints 

happineſs. 

12. It was anfwered that 
- famed Emperour Yeſpaſian ( when 
Apollonius deſired admiſſion for Di- 
on and Euphrates, Oy 
qualified) * My Gates always 
fo Phiefphers, bat n ut my ro 
Breaf is open to Apollonius. So 
the Gates of that Palace Royal of 
Heaven, that ſure City of Refuge, 
are never ſhut againſt ſuch as are 
beaten on the Anvil of AMiQtion 
for righteouſneſs ſake. But God 
receives theſe to a greater endear- 
ednels,ſtretches their natures wider 
to receive a fuller meaſure of Glo- 
ry, eres their Throne with more 
refined Gold, ſets —_—_ 
their Crown, that their ' 
Juffering with Patience and Glory 
in 


Divine and Moral. 165 
in their Tribulation. Patience, it ' 
fans the holy fires of Love, throws 
+perfumes into the flame, ſnuffs our 
Lamp, and makes it burn with a 
brighter clarity ; like the Chymiſts 
Elixir, it turns all into incorrupti- 
ble Gold, the Touchſtone by which 
God tries his people whether they 
be Gold or a baſer Metal. 

13. The warlike Inhabitants of 
Germany = d their Male Chil 
dren in the Rhexe, to diſcover by 
their boldneſs in ſtruggling with the 
waters, their Courage or Cowar- 
diſe. ' Our Heavenly Father caſts 
us on the Waters of Marsh, wrin- 
tempelivens wind; Aves that 
tem wind, Ewuroclydoy, that 
troubled Pax, to ſee whether we 
would lighten our Ship of that Bag- 
gage Stuff ſhe is with , 
whether we have courage to go on, 
or patience to endure, though we 
ſee neither Sun, nor Stars, for ma- 
ny days, 

M 3 He 
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' He.that goeth to Golzoths; and 
ſeeth Martyrs and Malefaftots ſent 
to the immortality of anothes 
warld, may eafily make the diff 
rence, who {uftetsfor demepn;-and 
who for a good ' canlcience. © The 
one ſings in his flames, the otbep 
howls; the one reproaches | the 
Exccutioner, the other thanks him, 
and with that Proto-Martyr Stephen 
mays tor him ; the one, ike ae 
Meteor, ſtinks in his Socker,;the 
other ( like Aromatick Torches) 
perfumes the Air with odoriferous 
Evaporations, or a ſetting Sun.that 
leaves an impreſſion of Glbry on 
the Neighbouring Clouds. ': 
14. But to haye heard the com» 
pon of Hadrian ſung ih a; fott 
one, in a adder Elegy ; or to/have 
ſeen the impatience of | Herod; 
when wracked with 'an incurable 
Dileaſe, but more n_—_ Con- 
ciencp ; or Fulian the Apoltare, 
Fa bf homonr, and remedilefs de. 


ſpair; 


Divine and\ Moral. 167 
ſpairy 'or Were, when he crept in- 
ro a Thicket of Reeds, + ; a4 
dying more mijorunt. 

( like Be/bazz4rs 'Hand-writing,) 
would have made'looſe the Joynrs 
of his Loins/, ' and 'his Knees to 
{mire one again{t another. But the 
Saints 'of God ' they ſmile upon 
death, and torture, ' and good rea- 
ſon havethey. ' Mors non eft obitks 
ſed abitus : Death is their Goal-de- 
livery, gives them a Writ of Eaſe 
from all their Labours and Endu- 
rances ; *is' their* Intrat to their 
Glories j''and endleſs Beatitudes. 
S. Ferom {aw but a little timidity 
in ——_ —_ _—_ her un- 
willigrieſs to leave her ld Habita- 
tioas,/ and 'preſently he gives her 
che. check ;\- Zaredere, quid times #- 
wimameny egredere, &c. = 
' 75. We may with leſs re 
traverſe this Alpran way, beca! 
. much: plained with the footings of 
thoſe that have gone before. If 
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Myriads of Saints marched in. the 
van, and dared their Enemies te 
an Execution, ſhall it ſtartle vs to 
bring up the rear? No ViQtory 
without fighting, no Crown with- 
out Victory. We may be SpeQa- 
tors at the Olympick Games, carry 
a Crown to adorn anothers Tri- 
umph, but never wreath our own 
Brows, unleſs we get the Gatland 
with ſtriving. And who will not 
enter the _ when he A 
carry awa ze ? For God, 
with his Militia Fr Angels, attends 
arr hag rr and enhaunceth the 
price of their Virtue, according to 
the yigorouſneſs of the temptation 
they grapple with. If ſuch bad 
not their exemption from the ef- 
fes of ap angry God, whom the 
Lord hath ſtyled, A mas after his 
own beart, the ſnet of bis right 
hand, the friend of God, his Huſ- 


handry, his Building ( expreflions 
of a firange endearednels ) Can 
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we, that are but Shrubs and Hyams 
bles, think ro have merited more 
of lenity than thoſe Oaks of Baſhan, 
thoke Cedars of Zebazon,; thole Co- 
lums of: Piety and Godlineſs, that 
ks mr gates r ſtrain 


than wn A X 
Saints, and - be fhould oy 
his ſtrokes the gentler on us. | 
16.” Believe it, we have dipped 
our Sins .ina far deeper Die, made 
them as red as Scarlet, -rivalled the 
greateſt Offender , and therefore 
our ſuffering can nveranhe 2s Ur 
ia Oblation. If God did 
flaſh his Lightni antngs, cnet re 
Thunder-bolts, and 
Rog (like —_—_— of the Furies) 
with Serpents Scorpions, yet 
the diſproportion mult be ſtrangely 
great berwaxt a finite ſuffering, and 
an infinite Majeſty oft@ded. - *Tis 
of ſingular advantage and encou- 
ragement to us in this War-fare, 
that Chiriſt yoderwent the ſime 
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ſcruple ) How eouch Bright we 
<an take: in, how many fathom of 


Water our Veſſel hrs; {o that 
he will be fure to unlade.us, if the 
Burthen be too , throw in- 
to them fame ſweet FP 7 
the Waters taſte too | 
| L,x,It was a comfort to.dying Zaw- 
- ſ#s,that he received his death from 
+he- great «Aiveas. It matters not 
how many ſtripes we receive, how 
deep the wound, how diſconſolate 
the Soul,ſince.it isa Saviour that af- 
flits, who catrics healing | under 
his Wings: {o much Blood and 
(Sweat, fo many Sighs:and Sobs 
-ſhall not become fruitleſs3- but he 
will fee: the ys nn Redem- 

ion perfedied.. We are wounded, 
Fees gibd Samaritan will have 
compaſſion , bind up our Sores , 
--—y pour Oil-and Spikenard on 
them, that on toes GgeY 
a o- 
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adiſtempered and fadded Soul, and 
ſparkle our Countdnance, as if we 
were purting on the Royal Habili- 
ments in the morning of our Refur- 
retion ; Dum dat verbers oftendit 
wbers. God never bruiſes'us, but 
he hath a Plaiſter ready ſpread?, 
pearled Cordials to ferch back a de- 

rting life.  *Tis faid the Stork 
out the corrupt Blood of her 
young ones, and then as the _ 
rurgeon's-/ part, ' cloſing up 
gy ay her Texignt. Thy 
Rod, and thy Staff, they comfort me"; 
both like loving Correlates arrend 
each other. . 7 
2." It jsa very great advance 04 
Cure, 'when vr fancy builds a be- 
lief, that the means ' and applicati- 
ons us'd by Re eds _ on 
prevalent toa repelling the Diſcaſe; 
then we” yield our Bodies wholly tq 
his difpoſal, 'and never diſpute whe- 
ther he will phlebotomize, or uſe 


tions"; Whether he 
code ener" = 
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ſcarrifies the wound, or makes an 
incifioa. God, who is omniſcient, 
knows beſt how to deal with his Pa- 
tient. Emollient Medicines will 
not remove a Chronical Diſeaſe.”Tis 
ny pee 1 Ancay >= 
one gangreen'd-Joynt, 
lets our alike colored ! 
preſerve nguine & ſound. 
Sure thoſe Laws of the Romans 
( like Draco's ) ſhould have been 
writ in bloody CharaQters, where 
they inveſted the Parents with the 
power of life and death of their 
Wives and Children. Fulvizs had 
not the denomination of cruel in do- 
ng ener upon his Son for con” 
rating with Catiline. And 7itus 
Manliss was thought rather favou- 
rable, than a ſevere Juſticer, when 
he went no higher than to make his 
Son Sllanus a perpetual exile. 


3. This rigorous piece of Ju- 
ſtic, and unbiaſſed affeftion, buik 
Trophies tþ their name, but no 
way 


as. as we i. wo; 1 m ws 
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way improved the condition of the 
Patient ; for it was Phyſick of a 
ſtrange nature, a ſublimate never 
ripened in Loves Limbeck.Our Hea- 
venly Father that faſhioned us ma 
impoſe what Laws his divine wit 
dom thinkerh beſt, bur if he wounds 
his Servants, 'tis toheal them ; if he 
takes away a temporary life, 'tis to 
haſten them toan eternal one. 

Magn beneficii eſt indicium 4 
When God ſeems to disfavour us, 
then are we in higheſt favour ; and 
we make the neareſt approaches to 
him, when in the eyes of the world 
we ſeem to be at the greateſt dt- 
ſtance. Holy Devid acknowledg- 
ed' a Cure done upon him by an 
Heavenly Chaſtiſement 5; /* was 
good for me that 7 was afflicted. The 
Priſon was the beſt School for 
Manaſſes , for in that (olitude he 
could Fave no Divertiſement, but 
leiſure wholly ro contemplate. his 
great Deliverer, and kgure ay” 


—— wy _ 
- 


tz4 Eo 
ſelf Tdeas of a more Glorious King- 
dom. Vexatio 'dabit intelleftum| 
Puniſhment 1s Sins Looking-glaſs; 
there it beholds ics uglineſs/ and de- 
formity, the Stains and Morphews 
whith make the Soul look fqualid, 
be, Pye of olom Tenge a 
and T7 is'/ 
ment of © Retletlion fito thr. nh 
to amaſs 4 freater venprti;he fend 
an invitation 'to Zoeb to embark 
inthe fame deſign ; but Fob ( whe- 
ther in-deteſtarion of ſuch unnatu- 
ralne(s, -or unwilling to hoile Sail, 
till he ſaw to which /point of the 
Compals 'the Wind would fertle ) 
rejefted the: Summons. - Abſolom 
ſends again nd again, and (till 
Foab rtetules 3 but when he gave 
command to burn his Corn-Fields, 


and _—_— that Neighbouthood 


to him, he made no diſpute, but 
came apace. So in our profperity 
we draw a partition berwixt God 
and us, will. noteloud ourthough tn 
Wi 
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gels : but when he lays, waſte our 
throws us upon 

= we look with averſenefs on out 
ſins (the evil Spirits that raiſed this 
Tempelt;) then do our viſive Beams 
pierce through Heaven it felt, ami 
in this foul. Weather {eek to caſt 
Anchorage inthe Arms of our $a+ 
VIOUT, p 

5. The Philoſopher obſerves, 
tigheſt parcof the Sphere, ar Meh 

igheſt part of t at Mi 

day, we muſt deſcend _ Ca- 
vern, .or low in the Earth, 
where we are mar from the light, 
and coruſcations of the Horszzon 
we live in. So we mult be remo- 
ved from. the glaring luſtreof the 
World befare we can truly diſcerg 
Heaven,: and the radigncy _ 

: ry- 
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Glory. The Figure and Globdl 
parr of the Sun is clearer diſcerned 
mm a Diſh of Water, than in his 
Fiery Chariot. The Aſtronomers” 
beſt poſture is tolie proſtrate on the 
Ground. When we are thrown 
on our Back, humbled and brought 
low, then we beſt behold God's 
Immenſiry, and our own impoten- 
cy. The Earth that hath endured 
the- Summers Heat, and Winters 
cold, cut with the Plow, and crum- 
bled with the Harrow, is beſt cul- 
tivated to receive her Seed, and 
- make a grateful return to her 
BenefaQtor. Some Fruits are beſt 
fermented with nipping Cold, and 
biting Froſts. Our / ſtony Hearts 
are ſooneſt ripened and mellowed 
by affliction. 

After we have been thruſt into 
the Forge of Perſecution, we are 
then malleable, eaſieſt to be ham» 
wered out. God ſets his ſtamp, 
coins us for Glory, when —— 

c 
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the Craſible of Adverlity: Profper 
rity ( like the Sun ) doth too much 
harden us. Thunder ſcatters and 
diſparkles ill boding exhalations, 
cleers the Air of all peſtilent and 
malevolent humours : God thun- 
ders by afflition, breaks the racks 
of ſin, and ſcatters thoſe foul Me. 
teors that are engendring in the re- 
gions of our Souls. Spikehard, 
precious Ointment, and ſweet Wa- 
ters favours more that rhe hand 
ſcatters and throws about, than 
when ſealed up in their Incloſures 
of Cryſtal. Spices, for pounding 
and bruiſing, fend forth exhalati- 
ons more redolents How Sun- 
burnt, what e/Erhiops appear we, 
when blacked with ſin? But as 
ſoon as God hath burniſhed / and 
like the Diamond) cut and point- 
ed us, we _— ( like the King's 
Daughter ) all glorious. Afiiftion 
is the Mercury Water that clears 
our fallow complexion : the beſt 
N Beauty 
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Beauty S we can put on. 
© *7, Elkanah ſaid tothe Mother of 
Samuel, Am not 1 better to thee than 
ten ſons? So it may be ſaid, |isnot 
affliction better than a thouſand 
pleaſures? Here every vanity doth 
way-lay us, as Fac! did Siſera, Turn 
thou in my Lord, till it ſmite us 
through the Temples, If we ſaw 
but 4his foul Body diſleQed , it 
would _ like a Mandrake A 
ple, comly to the eye, but poilo- 
nous in taſte; or like the glorious 
Tombs of our Anceſtors, that en- 
ſhrine nothing but dirt and putre- 
faction. *Tis not all Comical we 
at; the Scene will preſently 
change ; like ZFonar's Gourd, it 
ſprings up to day, and canopies us 
== the Sun's intrufions, but a- 
non an envious worm withers it. 
Pleaſure was never fo abſolutely en- 
joyed, - but that it had ſome Gall, 
lome Worm wood thrown intothe 
Cup. The. {mootheſt Face can- 
f. nor 
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hot laugh without contraQting 
Wrinkles, and the extremity of it 
bedews our Cheeks with Tears. 
Like a Rainbow, it hath half Sun; 
and half Cloud. Like a Meteor it 


gives a glaring light, but portends 


miſchie us for Plagues and 

Peſtilencies. If they were really 

good and profitable, they would 

improve thoſe that enjoy them ; 

but rhe contrary effe& is moſt ap- 
renr, 

8. When Nebuchadnezear (talk- 
ed oh the Roof of his ſtately Palace, 
and there beheld the Majeſty of Ba- 
bylon, did he not then begin to wax 

ud, and vaunt the Workman- 

ip of his own Hands : /s not this 
great Babel which Thave built? But 
when God had humbled hum with 
Chaſtiſement, plumed his Eagle 
Wings, then could he pierce 
through thoſe Clouds and Vrzards 
that inveloped his underſtanding , 
ſee more of his Maker from -that 
N 2 lownels 
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lowneſs of Fortune, than when he 
towered on the Pinnacle of all his 
Glories. When David had his 
Beams diſplayed in- a Royal Horti- 
zon, ſitting on the Houſe top, ſoon 
pryed into the Retirements of U- 
riah's Garden, and there fed his 
eyes with the unlawful love of Bath- 
_ * but when — s Pro- 
et had trumpeted 's - 
= , and vith a black Fm. 
drawn a Scheme of his ſucceeding 
miſeries, it ſoon fetched him down 


from that height, and made him 
retire into himſelf, and appeal to 
the Chancery of Heaven for Mer- 


9. Wehaveno reaſon then to be 
fadded, or caſt down, if we ſee a- 
nother wear richer Robes, beſpan- 
gled with brighter Glory ; becauſe 
the Merchandiſe he trafficks for, 
hath fuch a ſupervaluation , fo 
ſtrange an .impoſtſer upon it. He 
that ſufficiently batteled in the =_ 

ures 
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ſures of a = wp _ bids us, 
Emvy not at t of a ſinner, 
for thou knowe a what ſhall be his 
end, O conlider , what real and 
ſubſtantial ſorrow they exchange 
for counterfeit pleaſures ; for fleet- 
ing vanity, an endleſs miſery. If 
Drves in his life time had ſeen thoſe 
pits of confuſion, heard the ſhrietch. 
es and yellings of the damned, put 
his Finger in that ſcorching flame, 
been ſtretched upon the wrack but 
for one moment, he would have 
made his life more tragical, torn off 
his Purple and Fine Linnen, and 

on a Pilgrim's Habit; would 

ve faſted himſelf to a Skeleton, 
ſet Lazarus at hisown Table, and 

fate himſelf at the Gate. | 
10. 'Tis not a Hell hereafter 
that excuſes, but herea corroding 
conſcience muſt center within 
them ; that, like the Hand-wri- 
_ Ys imbitters their 
delicious fare, damps their Frolick- 
N 3 1085, 
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ings, puts them into ſhiverings and 
tremblings, though encircled with 
a Corone of Princes, finds them 
out in their Retirements, and ina 
croaking Mandrake Groan. pro- 
nounces, their accounts muſt be 
ballanced, their pleaſures audited, 
that there muſt be ſorrow in its 
Achme, miſery pulled up to an un- 
imagined height. It endsnot here, 
but commonly they cloſe up all 
with ſome ſad Cataſtrophe. . A 
Plebeian hath ſeldom any eminent 
part in a Tragedy, but mi 
Princes, fond Lovers, nota 
haughty Heroes compoſe the 
Scenes. We cannot call that a 
fair day which hath a ruddy Morn, 
and bright Noon, if the Evening 
ſhuts up it ſelf with a diſmal black- 
neſs. Attend but the Exits of thoſe 
wretched perſons, ſee this Squib 
run to the end of the Rope, and it 
ſhall beſpatter jt ſelf in pieces. 
Let us not paſs a Judgment upon a 
' Pomegranade 
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Pomegranade by a fair out-ſide, de- 
note him happy that flutters in an 
ent fortune ; for their Jealou- 
fie and Fear ought-to run parallel 
with their felicity. O, unhappy is 
our condition, if God thinks us 
not worthy to wraſtle with miſc- 
ries, to bear in our Bodies the Marks / 
of our Lord Jeſus. 

11. The Deſtroyer muſt needs 
come in upon us, if the Scarlet 
Line hang not in the Window, or 
finds not blood ſprinkled upon the 
Lintel and Side Poſts. . God's anger 
is ſcrewed up to a ftrange-pitch 
when he paſſeth by us with his Rod, 
when he will not ſo much as bran- 
diſh his Sword at us. S. Auſtin 
faith, 7hat an offender ſometimes ſo 
exaſperates his Maker, that he-will 
not chaſtiſe him in this life, Their 
condition 1s very forlorn, whom the 
Lord leaves to a future puniſhment. 
How deadly will the blow be wher 
God ſhall put fire to the Mine he 

N 4 4 hath 
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hath been ſo long digging |. How 
deep the Cup,how bitter the Potion 
that he hath been ſo long brewing ! 
It many of the Saints of God,. out 
of the Sence of their own unwor- 
thineſs, have had ſtrange Tituba- 
tions in the naming of that great 
and terrible day of the Lord, a day 
that the powers of Heaven ſhall be 
ſhaken, how much ſhould an Im- 
penitent tremble & quake, when he 
conſiders that at this grand Afſze 
the Lord will come with Fire, and 
with his Chariots like a Whirlwind 
to render his anger with fury, and 
his rebuke with Flames of Fire. 
12. 'Tis now time that we re- 
move from the Waters of Babylon, 
take down aur Harps from the 
Willows, and prepare to ſing the 
Songs of Sion in a Glorious Land; 
out of this Valley of Tears, 
and get upunto Mount /VVebo ( Mo- 
fesglorious proſpeQ ) that we may 
ee the Riches of the ——_ 
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ſalem ; and yet we can view but an 
imperfect Landskip, For if the 
knowledge of all S Sages in the 
World concentred in one 
he could give but a blurred Copy, a 
dark Figure a faint reſemblance of 
that extaſied Glory, prepared for 
the Saints, and Servants of God. 
Twas the moſt defired wiſh of S. 
Auſtin, to have ſeen Rome when fhe 
was the Worlds Metropolis, heard 
S. Paul in the Pulpit, and ſeen our 
ELECT 

ve his w 4 
lative, ſee a City whoſe Foundati- 
ons are garniſhed with all manner 
of precious Stones, where the Lord 
God Almi , and the Lamb are 
the Temple of it, and in that Tem- 
ple hear S. Paul, and Myriads of 
Angels, tuning their Harps , 
and finging perpetual Hallelujahs 
tothe Glorious Trinity z and, which 
tranſcends admiration , ſee the 
Lamb wear the ſame Dreſs, check- 


ered 
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ered with the rich Robes of the De- 


4tv. 

No 3. There we ſhall have thoſe 
Dotes Beatorum, which the School- 
men ſo much talk of, Y:fo, Dileftio, 
Fruitio, in ſuch perfeQtion as no 


Line or Plummet wrought by na- 


tures hand can fathom their Abyſs, 
When there is Summun bonum in 
ſwrmo gradu, it will be hard defi- 
ning how good, how great the 
are. Here we ſpeculate and ſpell 
our Saviour in his Word, in his 
Will and Teſtament. © But there 
we ſhall behold the Word it ſelf, 
Chriſt Jeſus. God hid Aoſes in 
a Cleft of the Rock, and covered 
tum with his Hand, while his Glo- 
Ty paſſed by ; he ſaw his Back parts 
'only, in tranſits. 
* But when the day of exal- 
tation cometh, that the Lord ma- 
keth up his Fewels, he will take us 
out of the Clefts and Vaults of the 
Earth ( the Cabinets where he 
treaſures 
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treaſures up his Duſt } and ſet us 
on ſuch elated Thrones, as Zachews 
his little Stature ſhall be no hinder- 
ance totake a full view of the Bea- 
tical Viſion. We ſhall not look 
with admiration- only, but with 
love and delight. Here our eyes 
are commonly bleared with envy, 
when they behold the Grandeur of 
another ; but we ſhall” rejoyce at 
the Saznts Coronation, - have not 
_ uy tinfture of emulation if _ 
ce a bigger Crown, a brighter Glo- 
ry. Our love to Chriſt muſt needs 
be inſuperable, which made us Co- 
heirs with him in Glory ; that when 
one drop of his Blood had more of 
value than to make an adequa 
Oblation for the ſins of the whole 
World, he would ſet a running all 
the Sluces and Rivuletsof his Body 
nay, would have abated 
of the whole ſeries of his paſſion; 
if but for the ſaviog of thy one in- 
dividual- perſon, And if Chriſt ſs 


loved 


. 

188 Eſſays 
loved us in the fleſh, eſpouſed us 
when we were full of loathſome- 
neſs wr —_ he will flame 
out greater Fires, put us into 
his own Boſom, when te 1 Refiner 
hath melted off our Droſs, waſhed us 
with his Fullers Soap , when he 
ſeth us mounted to the Zenith of 
our Glory. 

I5. eAxeas, though eſteemed 
tous among the Heathens, never 
a nearer acceſs to Fpollo's Tem- 

ple, than tothe Threſhold or Porch 
of it. The Ifſraclites durſt not 
touch the Borders of the Mount for 
fear of being ſtoned, or thruſt 
through with a Dart. And the 
Jews entred not into the Sexttum 
Sanitorum, but the High Prieſts a- 
lone, and that once a year. Be- 
ſpake anto ——_— oe 
Thunderings ight- 

nings, and Mount S$;nai was alto- 
ona = yp yr whole 
trembled. 
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trembled. But when we have our 
—_—_ ſpiratualiſed, a __ 

"EIT 

, we come de OE 


oung City of the 
| innumerable Companies 
The Planets, that [+ cating 2 


—_ over our Bodies , 
_ e only a borrowed hu 

e, we gaze on with 
_—O__ yerar the ganas = 
flagration theſe Lam 
out, as having too —_ ge to 
ſhine in the Horizon of Glory. 

16. Andif a Saint of the loweſt 
order in Heayen ſhall flaſh out 
more refulgent Beams, than if all 
the ſcattered Stars and greater Lu- 
minaries were ſtuck in one Sphere, 
made one ſplendid Ball of Light, 
with what hallowed Fires ſhall we 
burn, when with the brighter Che- 
rubims, and many eyed Seraphims, 
we ſhall be ſet in one Carkanet, 
make up one glorious CH 
on 
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on? How great our light, when 
tike ſo many Heliorropia we ſhall fir 
ing our ſelves in the preſence 
of God himſelf? Helex could never 
draw her eyes from -beholding the 
beauty of Paris ; and Djdo was ſick 

of the ſame Dilcale. 


m—_— Nequit oclos implere twendo : 


She would never be ſatiated with 
the gazing on the countenance of 
Princely ef neas. But the Fire of 
their love was quickly put out, ( like 
the faireft Flowers they may be 
withered with too much ſmelling 
to. ) Age will dull the edge of a 
deſireable Appetire , or in the 
height of their Enjoymenrs difafter 
- jealouſie enrapge it to a Phren- 

__ -— 


--M. 1. Pandora's Box is open to 
every man. Here is no happineſs 
Whoſe Ligaments axe not ſoon bro- 
ines ken, 
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ken , whoſe Compoſitum hath not 
ſomedroſs. We are never fanned 
with ſo ſmooth a Gale, but we are 
ſometimes made to lower our Sails, 
ſome Hirrecans are raiſed to make 
a Ruffle. And if our Halcyon 
Days make upa few ClimaQtericks, 
we are glutted, have a faturity of 
Enjoyment. But in Heaven we 
ſhall ſee God Paternaliter, with a 
deſire and love ſtill to behold him, 
and that without any anxiety, or 
the leaſt decadency. ® 

We have | == perſons that 
have had ſuch a ſymetry of parts, 
ſuch an air in their Countenances, 
ſuch a plenitude of PerfeCtions, 
that hath wrapped the Beholders 
into wonder and aſtoniſhment. If 
Corruption can put on ſuch charm, 
how bright ſhall we ſhine, when 

uickened with Celeſtial Fire g 
inveſted with the ſame 

fleſh, yet ſpun to a finer Thread 
though kneaded of the ſame A- 
toms , 
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toms, yet finer ſcarſed, caſt in a 
fairer mold : our Bodies ſhall be 
clarified into Soul-Matrer , and 
onr Souls flame out with the Fires 
of a Divinity. No leſs than an 
Apoſtle aſſures us, He ſhall be made 
, partakers of the divine nature ; be 
ſo rarified,ſo ſpiritualized, have (as 
the Schoolmen venture to callit ) 
an /dentification with God in the 
ftate of Bliſs. | 
2. Here we have a Film, a Cata- 
rat in the eye, that Luminary, 
our underſtanding clouded with a 
Cimmerian Darkneſs;at beſt we ſee 
but in eAzigmate, darkly, or like 
things we behold in the Water , 
that appear with crooked and di- 
fto forms. But when that 
great Oculiſt of Heaven unſeals the 
eyes of our underſtanding, ſhews 
us Mapnalia Dei, thoſe abſtracted 
ſpeculations, which are now infcru- 
table and paſt finding our, ſhall then 
be as plainly figured, as if writ with 


a Sun- 
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a Syn-beam, and we ſhall behold 
the inſide of things with a clearer 
Py; than we do riow their 
outſide or colours. There we ſhall 
underſtand why the fin of one man 
ſhould be the fin of every man ; 
why God would not cancel the 
Worlds Obligation without thiat in-' 
eſtimable Blood of his dear Son; 
when he might have ſatisfied him- 
ſelf with a meaner Sacrifice, or 
taken away the caufe by denying 
the Tempter acceſs into the Gar- 
den; ſhew how the world was 
made , whether by a fortuitous 
Concourſe of Atoms, as our SeCta- 
ries in Philoſophy have it ; how 
the earth hangs upon nothing ; 
how Moſes did all his wonders iri 
Eeypt ; unriddle the Sacred Myſte- 
ries of the Deity, and thoſe inex. 
tricable knots of Divinity, which 
have unſheathed ſo many Swords, 
cauſed ſuch Claſhes and Diſturban- 


a. A... ent 
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ed as in 4 Mirrour to our Under- 


3. Here we may ſtand on Tiptoe, 
look into the Elyzian Fields through 
the proſpeCtive of Faith, but we 
view them ata greardiſtance, and 
commonly we have weak Beams, 
and an unſteddy hand, but there 
thoſe faint means will become uſe- 
leſs : God will pull off his Mask, 
throw aſide every Umbrells, and 
give us a patefaCtion of all his Glor 
ry. When Mount 7abor ſparkled 
with the Beauties of Chriſt's Tranf- 
figuration, and the Apoſtles were 
ſhewed the gorgeous Apparel they 
ſhould be decked with hereafter : 
no wonder if Peter deſired thereto 
fix their Tabernacles. If ſuch a 
Stage as Mount Zabor can preſent 
a Scene ſo richly dreſſed, when a 
few Saints deſcend and traverſe it ; 
how illuſtrious will the ſight be, 
when we ſee the Great Zehovah, 
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in their full Glory. We ſhall not 
only ſee theſe Tranſcendencies, bur 
be that _ = - no emble- 
matizing, adapted, made congru- 
ous, and ſympathetick with Os. 
leſtial PerfeCtions. 

Stars have theif Malevolent A- 
if brighter Luminaries their 
Spots, and the molt ſplendid Dia- 
mond is not every where tranſpa- 
tent.But in Heaven there are no Er- 
rata's, the beatified Saints cannot 
contraCt the leaſt ſtain. No unclean 
thing efiters into thoſe Holy Habi- 
tations , breath nothing but the 
ſweets of love, have fuch a fulneſs 
of every delicious thing, that there 
can be no addition : for, if there 
could be any increment or decre- 
ment,then there were to perfection. 
TIbi vita fine mortegveritas ſine errore; 
felicitas ſine perturbatione, all things 
fublimartedtothe moſt extaſlied puri- 
ty,& that without any change, with- 
—_ diſturbance, no night buit art 
endleſs day. OX 5-Things 
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$s. Things are beſt illuſtrated by 
thew Contraries. The Northern 
Men, that are benighted for fix 
Months together , falute the ap- 
proach of the Sun with a more 
excceding, joy, than they that tace 
him every day. The Beauties of 
the Spring receive a better Wel- 
come aſter a ſtormy Winter. Reſt 
will be moſt joyous to thoſe who 
have undergone a troubleſome Pil- 
grimage. The clarity of Heaven 
will appear more lucid to them that 
ſite herein darkneſs. Take a Pri- 
ſoner out of a dark ; 
and ſet him before an unclouded 
Sun, and he ſhall not be able to 
make him a fixed Objea. And 
what is the Radiancy of this Sun 
to the Son of God ? This Spark 
to that glorious Diamond , this 
Daddock-wood, this Glow-worm 
to that Morning-Star? When 
God ſhall raiſe his Servants out of 
their Beds of Obſcurity, remove 


them 
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them from the dark Chambers of 
the earth, and ſhew them the glit- 
tering Manſions above, they ſhall 
be like Cherubims, full of eyes, 
ons receive light, and nothing 
weaken. their improved Op- 
ticks, t millions of Suns 
ſhine in orizon in their Me- 
ridian of Glory. Theſe Suns ſhall 
never exhale an ungrateful Cloud 
toobſcure them, never be an inter- 
__ to eclyple each others 
ught; their joys ſhall not be leven- 
with the leaſt ſorrow. - That 
clear Sky ſhall not contraft the leaſt 
{pot , and which is more , time 

Il never wrinkle them. 

6. 'Tis a conceit of the Poets, 
that in Zhyſiwm their Goblets were 
always full of Veitar and Ambroſiz ; 
and as they ſtill drank, their Cups 
were repleniſhed to an over-flow- 
ng. e Saints have better aſſu- 
rance for the Permanency of their 
Paradiſian Bliſs. Adutabimur in 

O 3 [1118 4} 4- 
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immutabilitatem : We ſhall be 
changed into an unchangeablenels, 
Our Crowns ſhall continue the 
ſame ſplendqr, our Robes the ſame 
Lillied Purity, our Palms the ſame 
Verdure ww Fragrancy. Here we 


are ina contiqued fluxibility, have 
* Springs and Falls, Vummers and 
Winters, Droughts and Inunda- 
tions : But in our final Eſtate there 
is neither Zfloreſcentia nec caneſcen- 
tia ; no ebbing or flowing, no ex- 
tinguiſhing of that Veſtal Fire z no 


falling of that Golden Leaf of end- 
leſs Glory. Becauſe our time is 
here ſhort, we cut it into ſhreds, 
reckon by Minutes, Hours and 
Days. But when we have once 
caſt Anchor in the Ocean of Eter- 
nity, on «ft heri nec hefternum ; 
there ſhall be no diſtinQtion of 
Days, no reckoning Zuſtres or O- 
hmpiads, but have one perpetual 
Pentecoſt ,, a never ending Z«- 
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7. The Arithmeticians are {6 
bold as to tell you, they can ſet 
down how many Corns of Duſt 
make up the Globe of the Earth. 
They will go a ſtrain beyond that, 
and ſay they can give a number to 
as many Grains, as ſhall fill the ſpa- 
cious Concavity betwixt this and 
the Firmament. The Mathema- 
ticians take the height and dimenſi- 
on of the remoteſt Planet, put a 
Girdle about the Heaven it ſelf. 
The Philoſophers will tell you of 
what ſtuff the Stars and Spheres 
are made. It would not only poſe 
—_— but -_ the Angels 
elves, to draw imaginary 
Lines about the higheſt Heaven, 
ſumm up the Calends of Eter- 
nity. 
$. Here you have a Picture with 
a Fanus Face ; on the one ſide the 
Features ſhadowed with a black 
Coal, a blubber'd Face, diſhelved 
Hairs ; buthe that makes a curious 
O 4 inſpection 
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;nſpeQtion ſhall find, though black) 
ng comly, diſcover a life in 
that ſorrow, beatfty in that care- 
leſneſs. On the other ſide, 
there are only ſome few Lines 
drawn to ſhew, that ſomething 
more excellent ſhould there be ſha- 
dowed. Zeuxis being hopeleſs of 
pourtraiQting a comly Yenus,limn'd 
< | the back parts, leaving the 
reſt to fancy and imagination. At 
beſt, we can draw but in Water- 
colours thoſe incomprehenlible 
Glories. For if Paul, a Star of the 
firſt Magnitude, after he had been 
caught up into Heaven, and view- 
ed the ſplendid Equipage of that 
place, confeſſed that he ſaw things 
unexpreſlible, and heard things un- 
utterable, *tis not for Duſt and A- 
ſhes to bedribble with a rude Pen- 
cil ſuch ſuperexcellent perfeQtiong, 
But ſo much fatisfattion we find 
as to diſcern a ſtrange diſparity be- 
twixt the ſervice and the reward, 
I affliction 
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;ght "any, other 

weighty and jp #al that it is but 
as a in the Ballance, an Atom 
to the Earth, adropto the Ocean ; 
the one a punitwm, the other ad- 
mits not any Philoſophical Com- 

menſurations. | 
9. Let us then, like wife Mer- 
chants, lay out for that rich Pearl 
of erernal life. There are ( ſaith the 
Prophet ) that buy much with a lit-" 
tle. For taking up the Croſs of 

Chriſt, enduring a few tem 

qutrages, we ſhall fit with rem x4 
his Throne, arrayed with a blaunch- 
cd Veſture. For if we fuffer with 
him we ſhall alſo reign with him. 
Facob ſerved his Uncle Zabar feven 
cars for Rachel, and they ſeemed 
_ as a few days, for the love he 
bare to her. If we deſire the E- 
ſpouſals of Eternity ,, we muſt 
cheerfully uncargp a few Medicinal 
CorreQions, feed upon Husks, fince 
it 
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it brings us tothe fatted Calf, It 
was an earneſt of a ſtrange affeQi- 
on in Aerippin ccidar modo im- 
peret ; I care not how they diſpoſe 
of me, ſo that Vero reigns. But 
holy Zob looked for a better return 
of his Imbitterments, when he 
took up that ſtout reſolve, 7hough 
the Lord ſhould kill me, yet will 1 
ruſt in him. And likewiſe S. Au- 
fin, Domine bic ure, hic ſeca, ut in 
« poſterum ſans. 

10. It matters not how ſoon-we 
get upon this pale Horſe, ſince he 
tranſmits us into Abraham's Boſom ; 

he ſears us with an hot Iron 

heated in HNebuchadnezzar's Fur- 
nace, ſohe marks us for his ; how 
ſoon he imbalms and conduits the 
Body in the Grave, {6 he ſerve it 
up for a refeQtion at the Supper of 
the Lamb. If he unskrew the 
Wheels and Gimmers of this Build- 
ing, tis to give it ( like a foul 
Watch ) a new ſcowring. Though 
uy 
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he cut down the Trunck , yet 
= m__ Full _ the out 
e may diſpenſe with a tranſplan- 
tation when he gathers us _ 
Briars and Brambles, plucks us out 
of a barren foilto fer us in a more 
fertile Land. Though our Flower 
ſheds his Beauties, hangs down the 
Head, and dies, yet the Seed ſhall 
ſtill be preſerved ; like China Earth, 
ſuch ſtay in the Grave ſhall begeta 
tranſparency. Though he undreſs 
the Soul, throw the Body into the 
Valley of dry Bones, and there 
lodge it for thouſands of years, yet 
they ſhall appear 7anquen ſons 
wnius hore ; but asthe ſleep of one 
hour. And though ſent to that 
ſtate of Dormition, ſuch names, 
as have not detiled their Garments, 
ſhall be regiſtred in his Ephemeri- 
des, in ſuch indeleble CharaQters, 
as no Zdex expurgatoricus ſhall ever 
blot out ; and in his good rume he 
will yiſitthe Sepulchres & Caemete- 
TIS 
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ries of thoſe dead, recal the Squls 
from their Widdow-hood , put 
unftuous matter into every dry 
Bone, cloath them with Sinews and 
Fleſh, and ſpread ſuch a Covering 
of Skin upon them, as Moſes's Face 
(when illuſtrated ) would appear 
bur as a darkening Veil ; and all to 
meet our Redeemer in the Clouds, 
that he may jn this lovely Dreſs 
uſher us to unſpeakable Glories, to 
Heaven, the Haven of our endleſs 
Reſt and Happineſs. 
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